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Pericles, Prince of Tyre. ' 


| Outer Gower. 


O ſing a ſort that old was ung; 

. lance, ancient Gower is comt, 
Afuming mans infirmitics, VR, 
To glad your care, and pleaſe youſt Eyes 3 

Iehachbeene ſung at Feſtivals, 

On ember eves, and hali-daycs 

And Lords and Ladies in their lives Y 

Hayeread it for reſtoratives: 

The parchaſe isT0 —_ men glorious... 

Et bonum quo antiquing eo melznes + 

Tf you, borne in theſe latter times, _ 

W hen wits more ripe, accept my Rimes ; 1 
A Ne. 3 0 =. 410 bg 

May to your wiſhes pleaſure brin; 
T life would wiſh, and that I mi 

_ Waſte it for you like Taper-light. _-., 
This Anticch, then, Antwchnus the ie: E 
Built up this Citie for his chicfeſt 
The faireſt in all Syria, 

T tell; you what mine Authors ſay * 

This King unto him reoke a Peere, © = 

W ho died, and left a fernale m ny HO 

So buckſome, blithe, and full of face,” 
FE : 5 As 


EE ———————_ 


cat©; 


| Akanietadianhedſhic gh + > oy LR 


Pericles Prince - by ge 


Toevill ſhould be done by none x | 
Bur Wark whar they did begin, - Os 
ng-uſe, 3 reals noliane, 
tth's (mul 

oY 4 


4 


Princes :h 
—_— her as a bed-fellow, 

In mattiage pledſtres, play-tellow z ' 

W hieb49 prevent he mace a Lavw, - 

To keepe her (till, ard men in awe, 

That who ſo askt her for his wife, | 

His Riddle told nor, loft his life : 5 ED JR 
So for her many of weight did dic, 
As yortgriml fi Gee wo | 
What enſues rot] ment of your eye, 52,6." 
[| give! eglcs ſe; ar can can jutific. SY Exht- oo 


Enter Amtivclus, Prince Peficles, Fa; (followers, 
Amn.Yong Prince of Tyre, you have a large received. E 
The danger of the taske you under-rake. - hg 

Per. | have ( Antiochwr) and witha ſoule © boldned 
Wich the glory ofher praiſe, thinke death nqhazard, 
In this enterprize, 
Ant, Muſicke bririg 41 oor daughter, cloathed like a bride 
For embracements, even of love - hirſelfe ; . 
At whoſe conception, till L»c5za reigned, | 
Nature this dowry gave, to glad her preſence, 
The Senate houſe of Planets all did fit, 
To knit in her their beſt perfe ions. 


Enter Antiochus Daughter, © 
Per. See where ſhe comes, appareld like the Spring, * 
Graces her ſubjedts, and her-thoughts the King, : 


Of every verwegives renownero men ; | 
T7 . Her 


—_— __— 


Pericles Prigtt of Tyre. 

Her face the booke of praiſes, where is read, + 
Nothing bur curious pleaſures, as from thence, | 
| Sorrow were ever rackt andteſty wrath 
Could never be her milde compamon. —_ 
You gods that made me man, and (way in love, . 
That have enflam'd defire in my breſt, | 
To raſte the fruit of yon celeſtiall tree, 
(Or die in the adventure) be my helpes, 
As I am ſonne and ſervant to your will, 7 
Ta compaſſe ſuch a bondlefſe happineſſe. *> :-: 

Anti, Prince Pericles, IIS 

Per, That would be ſonne to Antiochus, 

Anti, Before thee ſtands this faire Heſperidec, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous tv be toucht : 
For death like Dragons here affright thee hazd, 
Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view + 
Her countlefle glory, which defert mult gaine : 
And which without deſert, becauſe thine c 
| Preſamestoreach, all the whole he dies 
Yon ſometimes famous Princes like thy ſelfe, 
Drawne by report, adventurons by defire, | 
Tell thee with {peechlefle tongues, and ſemblance pale, 
Thar without covering, fave yont:cld of ſtarres, 
Here they ftand martyrs, ſlaine in C«pids warres: | 
And with dead cheekes adviſe thee to deſiſt, 
For going on deaths net, whom nonerelſilt, 

Per. Antiochus 1 thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it (elfe, 
Andby thoſe fearefall objets to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I mult : 
For death remembred, ſhould be like a Myrrour, 
W ho tels ns life's but breath, to cruſt ic errot : 
Ie make my will then, and as ſicke men doe, | 
Who know the world, ſee heaven, bur.fecling woe, 
Cilponee ganretey Joyes, as erſt they did ; | 
So a happy peace to you, 
And all good men, as every Prince ſhould do : 


A3 My 
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"For hee's no man on whom. 


Pericles Princtef Tyre." 
My riches to the earth fromwhenee 
But my unſpottedfire of Love to yon, 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the ſharpeſt blow ( — 
Scorning advice ; read the conclufion then : 


Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, _ | 
As theſe before, thou thy ſelfe ſhalt bleed. ( 


Ofall ſaid yer, I wiſh thee happineſſe 


D axgh, Of all ſaid yer, thon prove 3% | 
- Per. Like x bold Champion aſſume 


perous, 
Nor aske advice of any other thought, | 


Burt faithfulneſſe and courage. 


The Riddle. 

IT am no Viper, yet I feed: 
On mothers fleſh which did me breed - 
I ſought a husband, in which labour, 
I found that kindneſſe in a father. | 
Hee' s fathar, ſorne, and hnchand mile, 

I Mother, Wife, and yet hu childs ; 
How they may be, and yet in two, 

As you will live, refolve it you, 


- Sharpe phyſicke is the laſt ; but O you powers ! 
Thar gives heaven countleſle eyes to view mens ads, 


If this be true, which makes me 

Fairc glaſſe of light, Ilov'd you and could (till, 
Were not this glorious Casket ſtor'd with ull : 
But I muſt tell you, now my reyolr, 
tons waite, 
That knowing ſinne within, will roach the gate - 
You area faire Vyoll, and _ ſence the ſtrings, 
Whofingerd to make man his lawfull awſicke, 


Why could they not their ſights perpetually, 
. mo reads e, 


Would aw heaven downe, and all the gods to bearFn; | 


But plaid upon before your time, 
Hell onely danceth at fo harſha chime. 


they came't 


Good 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


Good ſooth, I care nor for yon. 
Anti. Prince Pericles, touch not upon thy life, 
For that's an article within our Law, 
&s dangerous as the reſt : your times cxpirde 
Either expound now, or receive your ſcnrence. 
Pers, Great King, | 
Few love to heare & ſinnes they love to at, £ 
T would braid your ſelfe roo neare for me to tell it 3. 
W ho hath a booke of all that Monarches do, 
Hee's mere ſecure to keepe it (hut, then ſhewne : 
Far vice repeated, is like the wandring winde, 
' Blowes duſt in others eyes, to ſpread it ſelfe ; = 
And yet the end of all 1s bought thus deare, 
The breath is gone, and the ſore eyes ice cleare. 
To ftep the aire would hurt them, the blinde Mole caſt 
| Copt hills towards heaven, to tell the carthis throng'd 


By mans oppreſſion, and the poore worme doth die for't, 
Kings are earths gods : in vice their law's their will, 
And if fove ſtray, who dares ſay, Jove doth ill. | 
| Tt is enough you know, and it is fit ; 
What being more knowne, growes worſe to {mother it, . 
All love the wombe that their being bred, 
| Then give my tongue leave to love my head. 
| Ant. Heaven that I had it ; he has found the meaning, 
But 1 will gloze with him, Y Prince of Tyre, 
| Though by the tenour of your tri edit, * -. 
Your i es miſ-interpreting, 
| We might proceede to counſell of your dayes ; 
| Yet hope, ſucceeding from ſo faire a,tree, 
As your faire ſclfe, doth tune us otherwiſe : 
Fortie dayes longer we doe reſpite you, 
If by which time our ſecret be undane, 
. This mercy ſhewes, wee'l jay in ſuch a ſonne ; 
And untill then, your entertaine ſhall be | 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth, ee _ 
| | Lancet Pericies ſolus, ; 
Per, How courtelie would ſeeme to cover (inne,.. 


- 


When 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
When what is done is like an hypocrite, 
The which is good in _— bur inſight, 

If it be true that I interpret fallc, 

Then were it certaine you were not ſo bad, 

As with foule Inceſt to abnſe your ſoute ; 

W herc now you both a father anda ſonne, 

By your untimely caſpings with your childe, 


 (Whichpleaſures fits an husband, not a father) 
| And ſhe an cater of her mothers fleſh 
By the defiling ofher parents bed, 
And both like Serpents are, who though they feed 
 Onſweeteſt floures, yet they po 


fon 
Antisch farwell, for wiſedome fles thoſe men 
Bluſh not in ations blacker than the night, 
Will ſhew no courſe to keepe them from the light : 
One ſinne (1 know) another doth provoke ; 
Murder's as neare to luſt, as lame to ſmoake; _ 
Poyſon and treaſon are the hands of ſtmne; ES 5 
I, and the T to pur off rhe ſhame, : 
Then leaſt my life be cropt to keepe you cleare, ; 
By flight Ne ſhun the danger which I feare. '» Bans 


_ , Emer Antuchns, | 
.fnti, He hath found the meaning, . 
ne which we meancto ——Ig head, . 
le muſt nat live to trumper mfamy, 
Nor tell the world Antiochus doch fake : 
In ſucha lothed manner. ' __ 
And therefore inſtantly this Prince muſt die, 
For by his fall, my honour mnſt keepe hie. 
Whoattends us there ? <5 
- Enter Thaliard, 
Tal, Doth your highnefle call ? © © 
4m Thaliard, you are of our Chamber, 
And our minde partakes her private a&tious 
To your ſectefic ; and for your faithfulnetle 
We will advance you Thahard; | 
TS Behold 


tad Wd AN rt 


1 Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Behold, heer's poyſon and heer's gold, 7 
 Wehate the Prince of Tyre,and thou muſt Kill him, 
|  Itfitsthee not to acke the reaſon why ? 
Becauſe we bid it : ſay is it done 

Thal. My Lord, tis done, 


| Enter a Meſſenger. EE 
B-q Enough, Let your breath coole your ſclfe, telling your 
haſte. | 


Meſſ. My Lord Prince Pericles is fled. wn 
Ant. As thou wilt live flye after,and like an arrow ſhot from 


a well experient Archer hits the mark, his eye doth levell it: ſo 

do thou never returne, unlefle thou ſay, Prince Pericles is dead, 
Thal. My Lord, if I can get him within my piſtols length, Ile 

make him ſurc enongh : ſo farewell to your highnefle, 

| |. Ant. Thaliardadicu, till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no ſuccour to my head, 1. 1a 


Enter Pericles with his Lords. 
Per. Let none diſturbe us : | 
Why ſhould this change of thoughts, 
The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy, 
By me ſo uſed, a pueſt as not an houre, 
In the dayes glorious walke or peacefull night, 
The toombe where griefe ſhould ſleepe, can breed me quiet, 
Here pleaſures court mine eyes, and mine eyes ſhun them, 
And danger which I feared, is at Antioch, 
Whoſe arme ſeemes farre too ſhort to hit mc here, 
| Yerne ither pleaſures art can joy my ſpirits, 
Nor yet the others diſtance comfort me : 
|  Thenitis thus, that paſſions of the minde, 
That have their firſt conception by miſ-dread, 
Have after nouriſhment and life by care ; | 
And what was firſt bur feare, what might be done, 
Growes elder now, and cares it be not done. 
And ſo with me ; the at Antiochrs, 
Gainſt whom I amtolittle to contend, 
| B 


{ 
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| Sinee 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. ' 
Sincc hee's fo great, can make his will his at, E 
Willthinke the Iſwearctolilence, 
Nor bootes it me to ſay Thonout, 
Tf he ſuſpe@ I may diſhonourhim,.. > 
And what may make him bluſh in being knowne, 
Hee'l ſtop the courſe by which it might be knowne, 
| With hoſjjle forces hee'l ore-ſpread the land, = 
And with the ſtinrof warre will looke ſo huge, .. | 
Amazement ſhall drive courage from rhe ſtate : FO 
' Our men be vanquiſht, ere they doo'tefiſt, kn 2 
And ſubje&ts puniſhr, that never oftence, 
Which care of thetn,not pitry of my ſelfe, 
W ho once no more but as the tops of trees, _ : 
Which fence the rootes they grow by, and defend them, 
Makes borh my body pine, and ſoule tolanguiſh, 
And puniſh that before that he would pamth. 
T. Lord, Toy and all comfort:im-yourſacred breaft, 
2. Lord. And keepe your mindertill ye returne to uspea cefull 
_ comfortable, F « +>; 
ell, Peace, peace, and give expericfice tongue : 
They doe abuicche/King thee flatecr him, 
For flattery is the bellowes blowes up ſinne, 
The thing the which is flattered, bur a ſparke, , 
To which that ſparke gives heart and ſtronger glowing, 
W hereas reproofe obedient and in order, 
Firs Kings as they are men, for they may erre, 
W hen S1gnior ſooth here doth proclaime pleace, 
He flatrers you, makes warre upon your life. 
Prunce pardon me, ar ſtrike me ___ ) 
y . 


I cannot be much lower than m 

Per. All leave us clic : butler your cares ore-looke 
W hat ſhipping, and what ladings in our Haven, 
And thenreturne to us : He!/licanm thou haſt 
Moov'd us : what ſfecſt thou in our lookes ? 

Hell. An angry brow, dread Lord. 

Per, If there be ſuch a dart in Princes frownes, 
How durſt thy tongue mave anger to our face? 

Soha | | Flell 


Pericles Prince of. Tyre. 


Hel. How dares the planets looke up to heaven, - 
From whence they have their nouriſhment? _ Een 
Per. Thou knowelt I have power totake thy life from thee. 
Hell, T have ground the axe my ſelfe, 
Doe you but ſtrike the blow. : 
Per. Riſc, prethee riſe, ſit downe, tho art no flatterer, _ 
I thanke thee for it, and heaven forbid, . __ 
That Kings ſhould ler their cares heare their faults hid, 
Fit Councellor, and ſervant fora Prince, | 
Whoby thy wiſedome makes a Prince thy ſervant, 
V hat wouldſt thou have me doc ? . 
Hell, To beare with patience ſuch griefcs, 
As you your ſelte doe lay upon your lelfe. 
Per. Thou ſpeakelt like a Phyfitian, He/licarm, 
That miniſters a potion unto me, : 
That thou wouldit tremble to receive thy (cltc. 
Attend me then ; I went to Artioch, 
Whereas thou knowelt (againſt the face of deathY 
I ſought the purchaſe of a glorious beauty, 
From whence an ifſuc I might propagate, 
Arc armes to Princes, and bring joyes to Subjcas; 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 
The reſt (harke in thine care) as blacke as inceſt, 
Which by my knowledge found the finfall father, 
Seem'd not to ſtrike, but ſmoothe : But thou knowet this, 
Tis time to feare, when tyrants ſceme to kifle, | 
Which feare ſo grew in me I hither fled F 
Vnder the hovering of a carefull night, 
Who ſeem'd my good ProteRtar : and being here, 
Bethought what was paſt, what might ſucceede ; 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreaſe not, but grow faſter than the yeare : 
And ſhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth, 
| : ThatI ſhouldopentothe liſtening ayre, 
| How many worthy Princes blould were ſhed, 
To keepe his bed of blackneſſe unlaid ope, 
Tolop that doabt, hee'l fill this land _ armes, 
| 2 


And 


—— 


' Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


And make pretence of wrong that I have done him, | | ” 
W hen all for mine, if I may call offence, Nan 
Maſt feele warres blow, who feares not innecence : be 
W hich love to all, of which thy ſelfe art one, js 
W honow reproved(t me for it. by 
. Hel, Alafſer, Hi 
Per. Drew ſleepe out of mine eyes, bloud from my cheekes, 
Muſings in my minde, with thouſand doubts 
How I might ſtop their tempeſt cre it came, 
. And finding little comfort torcleeve them, 
I thouthe it princely charitie toprieve for them. 5 
Hell. Well my Lard,fince you bo given mc leave to ſpeake, Re 
Freely will I ſpeake, Antioch you feare, le 
 Andjuſtly too I thinke you feare the tyrant, | Ve 


Who either by publike warrc, or private treaſon, | 

Will take away your life : therefore my Lord, goetravell for a | 

while, till chat hrs rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deſtinies li 
M7 | do cut his thread of life : your Rule dirc& to any, ifunto me,day 


rc 
&rves not light more faithful! than lle be. 
Per. I doe not doubt thy faith, | 
But ſhould he wrong my l1berties in my abſence * d 
Hell. Wee'l mi our blouds tog inthe carth, h 
From whence we had our being, and our birth. f 
tr, Tyre, I now looke from thee then, and to Tharſws 


Ihrend my travaile, where lle heare from thee ; | | 
Ang by whoſe Lerrers Ile diſpoſe my ſelfe, I 
The care I had and have of ſubjefts good, 

On thee I tay, whoſe wiſedomes ſtrength can beare it, 
lle rake thy word for faith nor aske thine oath, 

Who ſhuns not to breake one, will cracke both. | 
Bur in our orbes weltve fo round and ſafe, } 
That time of both this truth ſhall neere convince, 
Thuu ſheweſt a {ubjeRts ſhine, I a true Prince, Ex. 


| Emer Thatliard ſolas. 
That. So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court, here maſt I kill 
King Peres and if I dos itnot, V'am ſureto be hanged at home: 
| | ir 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


it is demgerous. 

; Well, | perceive he was a wiſe fellow, and had good diſcreti- 
on, that being bid to aske what he would of the King, defired 
hce might know none of his ſecrets. Now doe I ſee he had ſome 
reaſon forit: forifa King bid a man be a villaine, hee is bound 
by the indenture of his oath ro be one, 
Huſhtherc comes the Lords of Tyre. - 
Enter Hellicanus, Eſcanes, with other 

Lords of Tyre. 


'Hell. You ſhall not need, my fellow-Peercs of Tyre, further " 
ro queſtion me of your Kings Ceparture : his ſealed Commiſion | 
left in truſt with me, doth iſpeake ſufficiently, hee's gone to tra- 
vell. 

| Thal, How? the King gone ? 
| Hel. If further yet you will be ſatisfied, (why as it were nn- 
licenc'd of your loves )he would depart? Ile give ſome light un- 
to you : Beingat 4ntzch, | 

Thal, What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Royal Antioch (on what cauſe I know not )took ſome 
diſpleaſure at him,at lealt he judged fo : and doubting that hee 
had erred or ſinned, to ſhew his forrow, he would corre him- 
ſelfe ; ſo puts himſelfe unto the ſhip-mans tpyle, with whom 
cach minute threatens life or dearh, | 
. Thal, Well, I perceive I ſhall not be hanged now, although 
I would, but ſince hee's gone, the Kings Seas muſt pleaſe : hee 
{capte the Land, to periſh at the Sea : lie preſent my lelfe,Peace 
ro the Lords of Tyre. | | % 

Hey. Lord Thaliard from Amtichns is welcome. 

7 hal. From him I come with meſſage unto Princely Pericles; 
but fince my Janding.I have underſtood, your Lc rd hath be- 
rooke himſelfe ro unknowne travailes,my meſſage muſt returne 
from whence it came. EE | 

Hell. We have no reaſon to deſire it, commended to our Via- 
ſter, nottous , yetere you ſhall depart, this we delire as friends - 
to Antioch, we may feaſt in Tyre. + | Exeun , 

| | 2 Exter 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Enter Cleon the Governor of Tharſus, with his 
| wife and others, 
Cle», My Dioniſia, ſhall wereſt us here, 
And by relating tales of others griefes, 


. See if will teach us to forget our owne ? 


Dion, That were to blow at fire in hope t9 quench it, 
For who digs hils becauſe they doe aſpire, 
Throwes downe one Mountain tocalt up a higher: 

O my diſtreſſed Lord, even ſuch our griefes are, 


* Here they are but felt,and ſeene with miſchiefegcies, 


Bur like to Groves being top, they higher riſe. 
Cleon. O Dionzia, 

Who wanteth foode, and will not fay he wants, it, 

Or can conceale his hunger ull he famiſh ? 

Our tongues and ſorrowes doe ſound deepe:  _ / 

Our woes into the ayre, oor eyes to WEepe, 

Till tongyes fetch breath that may proclaime- ' 

Them louder, that if heaven ſlumber, while 

Their creatures want, they may awake 

Their helpers ro comfort them. 

He then difourſe our \voes felt ſeyecrall yeares, 

And wanting breath to ſpeake, helpe me with teares. 
Dion. Ile doe my beſt Sir. | 


Cleon, This Tharſt@,ore which I have the government, 


A City, on whom plenty held full hand : 

For riches (trewd her ſelfe even in the ſtreetes, 

Whoſe towers bore heads ſo high, they kiſt the clouds, 
And ſtrangers nere >cheld, but wondered at, 

Whoſe men and dames fo jetted and adorn'd,” 

Like one anothers glaſſe to trim themby : 


- Their tables were ſtor'd full, toglad the fight, 


hy not ſo much x _ On as -= he, 

poverty was {cornd, and pride fo great, 

The name of helpe grew odious torepeate, 
Dies. Oh tis true. 


Cer, Put ſee what heayen candoe by this onr ichange : 
; | 6 ; Theſe 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. x -« 
Theſe mouthes, who but of late,carrh, ſea, and ayre, 
Were all too little to content and | 
Although they gave their creatures in abundance 3 
As houſes are defilde for want of uſe, 
They are now ſtarv'd for wantofexerciſe ; - 
Thoſe pallats, who not yet to ſavers yonger, 
Mult have inventions todelight the taſte, 
Wouldnow be glad of bread, and beg for it « 
Thoſe mothers, who to-nouzell up their babes, 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now 
To cate thoſe little darlings whom they loved, . 
So ſbarpe arc hungers teeth, that man and wife, 
| Draw lots who firſt ſhall dic to lengthen life. 
| Here ſtands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 
Here many finke, yet thoſe which ſee them fall, 
| | Haveſcarce ſtrength left to give them buriall, 
 Isnotthisrrue? 
Dion, Our cheekes and hollow eyes do witneſle it, 
Cleon. O let thoſe Cities that of plenties cup, 
And her proſperities ſo largely taſte, | 
With their ſuperfluous ryots heare theſe tearcs, 
The Miſery of Tharſ#s may be theirs. 
Enter a Lord, 
Lord. Where's the Lord Governor ? Log we 
Cleon, Here, ſpeake out thy ſorrowes, whichthou bring'ſ} in» 
haſte, for comfort is too farre for us to expe. ; 
Lord. We have deſcried upon our neighbouring ſhore, 
A portly ſayle of ſhips make hitherward. 
C {eon. I thought as much, "© _ 
One ſorrow never comes but brings & heyre, 
That may ſucceed as his inheritour : be 
And ſo in ours ; ſome neighboaring Nation,  : 
Taking advantage of our miſery, 
That ſtuft the hollow. veſſels with their power, 
To beate us downe, the which are downe already, 
And make aconqueſt of unhappy me, 
Whereas no glory 1s got to overcome, 


B 4 Lord. 


LY . 
) 
þ 
. 


_— 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Lord, That's the leaſt feare, "OEM 4 
For by the {emblance of their white flags diſplaid, they bring us 


peace, and come to us as fayourers, not as foes. 


Cleon, Thou ſpeak'it like hy wmes, unturer'd to repeat, 
W ho makes the faireſt ſhew, meanes molt deceit. 
Bur bring they what they will, and what they can, 
Wi hat neede we feare, the ground's the lowelt, 
And we arc halfe way there : Goetell their Generall we attend 


him here to know for what he comes,and whence he comes,and 
what he craves, 


La. I goe my Lord. 


 Cleon, Welcome is peace, ifhe on peace conſiſt ; 


It ryarres weare unable to reſiſt, 


SE Enter Pericles with attendants, & 

Per, Lord Governor, for fo we heare you are, 
Let not our ſhips and number of our men, 
Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your cyes, 
We have heard your miſcries as farre as Tyre, 
And ſeene the deſolation of your ſtreetes, 
Nor come we toadde forrow to your tearcs, 
But toreleaſe them of their heavie load, ' 
And theſe our ſhips, you happily may-thinke, 
Are like the Trojan horſe, was ſtuft within 
With bloudy veines expeRing overthrow, 


| Areſtor'd with corne, ro make your needy bread, 


*t 


CC ———_——_— 


And give themlife, whom hunger ſtary'd halfe dead. 
Omnes. The gods of Greece prote you, | 


And wee'l pray for yon. 


Per, Arie | pray yon, ariſe ; we doe not looke for reverence, 


+ . bur for love and harborage for our ſelfe, our ſhips, and men. 


Cleon, The which when any ſhall not gratihie, 
Or pay you with unthankefulneſſe in thought. 
Be it our wives, our children, or our ſelves, 
The curſe of heaven and men ſucceed their evils : 


Till when, the which (I hope) ſhall nere be ſcene ; 


Your Gracc is welcome to our Towne and us. 
| Per, 


— 


Ty 


Periclts Prince of Tyre. 


Per. Which welcome weelaccepr, fealt here a while, 
vreill our Stars that frowne, lend us a ſaule. þ-—- E xe 


E ut er Gower - Ks ; 

Gower, Here have you ſcene a mighty King, 
His childe I wis —_— bring : 
A berter Prince andbenigne Lord, | 
That will prove awfull both in deed and word, 
Bequietthen as men ſhould be, | 
Till he hath paſt neceſſity: - - 
Ile ſhew you thoſe in troubles raigne, 
Loſing a myte, a Mountaine gaine : 
The good in converſation, | , 
To whom I give my benizon, 
Ts (till at Tharſus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he ſpoken can : 
And to remember what he does, . 
Build his Statue to make him glorious :. 
Bur ridings to the contrary, +} 
Are brought t' your eyes, what neede ſpeake I. 


4 Daembe Shew, : : 
Enter at one doore Pericles talking with Cleon, all the Trane with 
them : Enter at another doore, a Gentleman with a letter to Pe- 
ricles ; Pericles ſhewes the letter to Cleon, Pericles gives the 
Meſſenger a reward , and Knights him, 
Exit Pericles at one doore, and Cleon at another, 
Good Hellican that ſtaid at home, 
Not to eare hony like a Drone, 
From others labours ; for though he ſtrive 


. To killen bad, keepe good alive : 


And to fulfill his Princes deſire, 
Sav'd one of ali that haps in Tyre : 


| How Thahardcame full bent with ſinne, 
| Andhadintent to murder him ; 


Andrthat in Tharſis was not beſt, 
Longer for him to make his reſt ; E 
| He 


[4 aw 
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. Pericles Prince of Tyre: 


He doing ſo, pat foorth to Scas; - 


W here when men bin, there's ſeldome eaſc, 
For now the winde begins to blow, | 
Thunder above, and deepes below, 
Makes ſuch unquier, that the ſhip figs > 
Should houſe him ſafe,is wrackt and ſpliy 
And he (good Prince ) having ail lol 
By waves from coaſt is tolt 2. 
All periſhen of man of pelfe,  - 
Ne ought eſcapen'd but himſelfe ; 
Till fortune tired with doing bad, 

' Threw him a ſhore to give him glad: 
And here he comes ; what ſhall be-nextr, 

| Pardon old Gower, this long's the Text. 


| Enter Perules wet. 
Per, Yet ceaſe your ire, you angry Stars of heaven, 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder:: Remember carthly man 
Is bur a ſubſtance that muſt yeeld to you : 
And I (as fits my nature ) dor.obey you. 
Alas the Seas hath caft me on theRockes, | 
Waſht me from ſhore to ſhore, and left my breath 
_ _. Nothing to thinke on, but enſuing death | 
%, Let itſuffice the greatnefie of your powers, 
, /To have bereft a Prince of all his fortunes, 

And having throwne you from your watery grave, 
Here tg have death in peace, is all hee'] crave. 


p Enter thyee Fiſtermen, 
1. What, topelch? | 
2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets, 
1. W hat patch-breech, I ſay, : 
3. What ſay.you, Maſter ? | 
1. Looke how thou ſtirreſt now. 
Comeaway, orile fetch thee with a wannjon, | 
3. Faith Maſter, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were calt away before us, even now: 5 


. 


hed 


I. Alas 


| - — 


Pericles Prince of Tyres 
7. Alas poore ſoules, it grieved my heart to heare 
What pittiful! cryes they madeto us, to helpe them, 
When ( welladay ) we could ſcarcely helpe our ſelves, 
3: Nay Maſter, ſaid not I as much, | 
When I ſaw the Porpas,how he bounſt and tumbled ? 
They ſay they arc halfe fiſb, halfe fleſh : - 
A plague on them, they nere come but I looke tobe waſht, 
Maſter, I marvell how the fiſhes live in the Sea ® 
r. Why as men doca Land, | 
The great ones cate up the little ones z— - 
I can compare our rich Miſers, to nothing {o fitly 
As toa Whale ; plaies and tumbles, 
Driving the poore Fry before him, | " 
And at [aft devoure them all at a mouthfull. | : 
Such Whales have Pheard on a'th land, 
| W ho never leave gaping, till they ſwallowed | | 
The whole Pariſh, Church, Stceple, Bells andall. ; 
Per, Apretty Morall. | Os 
3. But Maſter, if I had beene the Sexton, 
I would haye beene that day in the Belfrey. 
2. Why man? | 
' 3. Becauſe he ſhould have ſwallowed me too. v 
| Hon wn I had pn his rh Fs _ Fw 
1 would have k a jangling 0 Y ; | 
Thar he ſhould Ny have Ike, | 
Till he caſt Bels, Steeple, Church and Pariſh up again: 
Bur ifthe good King Simonides were of my minde, 
Per, Smnomdes ? | | 
 3- We would purge the Land of theſe Drones, 
That rob the Bee ofher honey. | 
Per. How from the fenny ſu>jeR of the ſea, 
Thefe fiſhers tell the infirmities of men, 
And from their watery Empire recolle, 
| All that may men approve, or mendetet, 
Peace be at your labour, honelt fiſhermen. 
| 2. Honeſt, good fellow, what's that, if it be a day fits you, 
Search out of the Kalender, and _ body look after it ? 
2 


Wet Per, 


le 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Pey. May ſee the ſea hath caſt upon your coaſt. © + 
2. What a-drunken knave was the ſca, 
Tocall thee in our way. PO 
Per, A man whom both the waters and the winde, 
In that vaſt Tennis-Courr, hath made the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreates you pitry hum z 
He askes of you, that never uſde to beg. 
1, No friend, cannot you beg ? 


Heer's them in our Country of Greece, EN 
Gets more withbceging, than we candoe with working. 
2. Canſt thou a Fiſhes then ? 


. Per. Ineyer practiz'd it. | : 

2, Nay then thoa wilt ſtarve fure ; for heere's nothing 
to be got now-adayes, nnlefſe thou canit fiſh for'r. 

Per, What I have beene,] have forgetto know; 

But what I am, want teaches me tothmke on : 
A man throngd up with cold, my veines are chill, 
And have no more of life, than may ſuffice 
To give my tongue that heate to aske your helpe: 
W hich if you ſhall refaſe, when I am dead, | 
For that Iam a man, pray ſee me buried. 5 | 
x Dic ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gowne heere, come 
tit on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a hanſome fellow : 
ome, thou ſhalr goe home,and wee'l have fleſh for all day fiſh 
for faſting dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-jacks, and 
thou ſhalt be welcome. | 

Per, I thanke you ſm. ' | 

2. Hearke you, my friend, You ſaid you could not beg. 

Per, I did butcrave. | | 

2.Bat crave ? then Ile turne craver too, 


. AndſoT ſhall ſcape whipping. 


Per. Why, arc all. your beggers whiprthen ? . 

2. Oh notall, my friend, notall :for if all your beggers were 
whipt, I would wiſh no berter office.than to be Beadle. But Ma- 
ſter, Ile goc draw the Nez. , 1 

Per. Bow well this honeſt mirth becomes their labour ? 
1. Hearke you fir,doe youknow where ye arc? - 
| Per? 


ee Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Per. Not well, 
1. I cell you, this is called Pentepolcs, 
And our King, the good Symorides, _ 
Per, The good King Symonides doe you call him * 
- T x I fir, m"—_ deſcrves a ww call'd, 
or his peaccable raigne, and g VErniments 
Per, Heis a ws ng, fince be adizes from 
His Subjedts, the name of good, by his government. 
How farre : = — diſtant from this _ NWS" 
I, Marry (ir halfe a dayes journey: and lletell you, he bath a 
faire Fn a andto > Spun is hr ogrsig and there are 
Princes and Knights come from all parts of the world, to Iuſt 
and Turney for her loye, | | 
| 4. | Paw. Were my fortunes equall to my defires, 
 Icould wiſhto make one there, | 
| 1, O fir, things mwſt be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully deale for his wives ſoule. 


Enter the two Fiſher-men, drawing up a Net, : 

2, Helpe, Maſter, helpe, heere's a fiſh hangs in the Net, like a 
poore mans right inthe law, twill hardly come oug. Ha bots 
on't, tis come at laſt, and ris turnd to a ruſty Armour. 

Per, An Armour, friends, I pray you let me ſec it. ms 
Thankes Fortune, yer that after all crofles, | 2 
Thou giveſt me ſomewhat to repaire my ſelfe : 

- And though it was mine own part of my heritage, 
: Which my dead father did bequeathe me, - 
W ith this ſtri charge, even as he left his life : 
Keepe it, my Pericles, it hath beenca ſhield 
' Twixt me anddeath : and pointed ro this Brayſe : 
- Forthar it ſaved me ;keepe it in like neceſſity; - 
The which tne gods prote@ thee, Fame may dofind thee: 
It kept where I kept, I ſodearely loved it, | 
| Till rhe rough Seas (that ſpares nor any man) 
Tooke it in rage, though calm'd hath given't againe ; 
I thanke thee for't, my ſhipwrack now's no il, 
Since I have here my gift in's will. | 
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| For ic was ſometime Target to a King, 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


1. What meane youſir? _ 8 p : 
Per, Tobeg of you (kinde friends ) this coate of worth, 
I know it by this marke : he love1 me dearcly, 

And for his ſake, I wiſh the having of it: 


| And that you'd guide me to your Soveraignes Court, _...., 


Where wich it I may appearea Gentleman : 


 Andiftharever my low fortune's better, 


le pay your bounties ; till thenreſt your debter. 

I. Why wilt thou tarney for the Lady ? 

Pey. Ile ſhew the vertuc I have borne in Armes. 

1, Why take it, and zhe gods give thee od an'c &o 

2. But hearke you my friend, t'was we rhat made up this gar- 
ment through the rough ſeames of the wacers: chere are certaine 
condolements, certaine vailes ; I hope (ir, if you thrive, you'l re- 
member from whence you had them, 

Per, Beleeve it | will : 
By your fartherance I amcloathd in Steele, 


_And ſpight of all the rupture of the ſea, 
This Iewell holds his building on my arme 2 


Vnto thy value I will mount my ſelte, 
Vpon a Courſer, whoſe delight ſteps, 


| Shall make the gazer joy to ſcchim tread ; 
* Onely (my friend) I yet am unprovided of a paire of Baſes, 


2. Wee'l ſure provide, thou (halt have 


| Mybeſt gowne to make thee a paire-; ; 


And Ile bring thee to the Court my ſelfe, £5 
Per, Then honour me but a Goaleto my will, y 


' This day Ile riſe, or elſe adde ill to ull. 


. -— @Onter Simunides withattendants, and Thaiſa. 
King, Are the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ? 
I. Lord, They are my Liege, and ſtay your comming, 
To preſent themſelves, | 
King. Returne them, we are ready, and our daughter hTre, 
In honour of whoſe birth, theſe triumphs are, © 
Sis here like beauties childe, whom Nature gat, Vos 
or 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


For men to ſce, and ſeeing wonder at, 7 17 Bo 
Thai, It pleaſeth you (my royall father) to expreſſe 

My commendatfons great, whoſe merits leſle, 
King, It's fit it ſhould be ſo ; for Princes are 

A modell which heaven makes like it ſelfe ; 

As Iewels loſe their glory, if neglefted, 1%, 

© SoPrinces their Renownes if not reſpettecd ; 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 

The labour of each Knight, m his device. 
Thaz, W hich to preſerve mine honour, Ile performe. 


The firſt Knight paſſes by. 
King, Whois the firſt, ts reltren himſelfe? 
' Thas, A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) . 
| ' _— 
| And the device he beares upon his ſhield, 
| Isa blacke Erhyope reachung at the Sunne ; 
The word ; £»x ta vita mii, | 
King. He loyes you well, that holds his life of you. 
The fecond K mpht. 
Who is the ſecond, that prefents himſelfe? | 
' The. A Prince of Mgcedon (my royall Father) 
And the device he beares upon bis Shield, | 
Is an armed Knight, that's conquered by a Lady. | 
The Motto thus in Spaniſh. Pe Per aoleera kee per for/a, 
| WE The third Knight, 
King. And what's the third ? 
 Thal, The third of Antioch; and his device, | 
A wreathe of Chiyalry : the word, Me Pompey provexit apex, 
| The fourth Knight. == 
King. What is the fourth ? be 
Thai, A burning Torch that's turned upſide downe ; 
The ward ; 2m me alu meextingnit, 
King. Which ſhewes that beauty hath his power and will, 
VW hich can as well enffame, as it can kill. 
The fift Knight, h 
' Thal, The fift, an handenvironcd with clouds, 
Holding out gold, that's by the touch-ſtone tride ; 


EMO 


The 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
The Motto thus : Sic ſpeftanda fides, 
The fixt Knight, ; 
King. And what's the ſixt and laſt, the which the Knight him. 
ſcife with ſuch a gracefull courrefie delivered ? _ 
Thai, He ſeemes tobe a ſtranger : but his Preſent is 


| A withered Branch, that's onely greene at top ; 


The Motto, [» har ſpe vivo, | EO 
King, A pretty morrall ; from the dejeaed (tate wherein hee 
is, he-hopes by you his fortunes yet may flouriſh. 
1, Lord.He had need meane better than his ourward ſhew can 
any way ſpeake in his juſt commend : For by his ruſty out-fide, 


—_—_— to have praiſed more the Whipſtocke, than the 
E. 


2, Lord He well may be a ſtranger,for he comes to an honord 

er1umph ſtrangely furniihr. | 

3. Lord, Andon ſcr purpoſe let his armour rult 
Vntill this day, to ſcowre it in the daſt. "MT 

King. Opinion's but a foole, that makes us ſcan 
Thc outward ha bite, by the inward man. 
Bur ſtay, the knights are comming, 
We will with-draw into,the Gallery. 
| Great ſhoutes, and all cry, The meane Kinght, 


| , Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 
King. Knights, to ſay you'rwelcame, were ſuperfluous, 
C place upon the volume of your deeds, | 
As ina Title page, your worth in armes ; 
Were more than you expe, or more than's fit, 
Since every wenthin Mew commends it ſelfe : 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaſt. 


. Y ou are Princes and my-gueſts, 


Thai, But you my —_ and gueſt, 
To whom this wrcathe of victory 1 give, 
And crowne you King of this daycs Cope: 

Per. Tis more by fortune ( lake than by merit, 
K 2 itby what you will, the day is yours, 
And heere, I hope, is none that cnvies it : ; 

& | n 
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Pericles Prince of Tyree 
In framiog an Artiſt, Art hath thus decreed, 
To make {ome good, bur others to exceed, _ Nos 
| And youherlaboured ſcholler : come Queene of th'fealt, 
For (daughter) fo you are, here take your place : 
Martiall the re{t, as they deſerve their grace, | 
Knights, We art honoured much by good Simonider, 
. Kin . Your preſence glads our dayes, honour we love;. 
For who hates honour, hates the gods above, 
Alarſh. Sir, yonder is your place, 
Per. Some other is more hit. 
1.Xn;oht, Contend not ſir, for weare gentlemen, 
"That i in our hearts; nor outward eyes, 
Envie the great, nor doe the low deſpiſc. 
 ___ Youareright courteous Knights, 
| Kang, Sir, fit, ſag/ : | 
| By love (1 wonder) thar is King of thoughts, . 
Theſe Cates reſiſt me, he not thought upon, 
T has. By [uno ( that is Qyeene of Marriage) 
All Viands that I cate doe —— ee 2D 
Wiſhing bm my meate : ſure he 18a | ——_— | 
King, © ice's bat a country gentleman : has no more. 
Than other Knights have done, has broken a ſtaffe, 
Or ſo 2 letir paſſe. ; 
Thais. To me he ſeemes Diamond to Glaſſe, 
Per, Yon King's to me, like to my fathers piftare, 
W hichtels me in that glory once he was, 
And Princes fat like ſtars abour his Throne, 
And lie the Sunne, for them to reverence ; 
None that beheld him, bur like lefler lights, 
Did vaile their Crownes to his ſupremacy ; 
| Wherenow his ſunne like a Glo-worme in the night, 
| The whuchhath fire in darkneſſe, none in light : 
| WherebylI fcerhat time's the gm ep 
| For hee'stheir Parents, and he is grave, 
And gives them what he will, not what they crave. 
K ing. What, are you merry Knights ? 


Knights, Whacan be other inthis royall preſence?” 
D ; Kang 
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"= perida Wimiof Tyre.” 


© King, Heere; withia cup that'sſttr'dutuo the bridy2...- 


Asyoidoclove, il to you Mitel ip | 
We drinke this healrh to you. : | 
A Wethanke your Grace.. 
| . Yet pauſea while;yon Kaighrdoth fc too melancholy; 
'Asif Por entertainement in orfr | 
Had nota ſhew m he countervaile his worth : 
Note it not you, | 
Thai. W hart is't to me © my Father >. 
King, Oartend my daughter, 
Princes in this, ſhould live like above, 


| Who freely give toevery one thar comes to honour "PETS 


And Princes not doing ſo , are like toGnats, A 


| Which makea ſound, bur kikd; ave 


Therefore to make his ec», nntacaggr rreet, ' 7904 

Heere, ſay we drinke this [tariding boule of wine to- bin 
Thai. Alas my FR ro _ "H 

Vnto a {tranger Knightro be ſo 

He may my proffcr take for 2n offence, LATED, 

Since men rake womens for-impadence.”': Leh) 

| King.. How ? doe as I bid you; 'or you'l move me eclic. 
Thai. Now by the gods, hevonld not pleaſe me better. 


King. And furthermore tell him, we dcfire toknow of ker 


yg or pm fxter (fi ) betch drankee 
T has. r to you.” 
Per,l Fankebin?, , 
Thai, Wi ic ſo much blottd unto your life; | 
Per. I thanke both him and you, and pledge him freetye 
Tha. And further hedeſiresto know of you, . 
Of whence you are. your name and parentage. - 
Pey. A gentle man of Tyre, my name Pericles, - 
My education beene in Arts ufid Armes, 
W holooking for adventnresin the world, 2! Iv 
Was dy the rough ſezes reft df ſhips and men; | £3 
And after {n5p-wwmarke, driven upon this ſhore," * 
. Thas, He thankes your Grace ; names himſelfe Pericles, , 
A gradleanno 7hre, who onely by misfortune ofthe ſeas, 


Beref:. 


HEN 


| To morraiy, all for ſpecding doetheir beſt] ' 


Pericles Prince of Tyre: - 
Bereft of ſhips and men, caſt on the ſhore, * 
King NT orcks I a his — 
And will Ro Tay =_ ar reap” 
Come gentlemen, we ſit roo long on 
'And ets the time, which lookes for other brats 
Even in your artnours as you are addrcſt, 
Will wcll become a Souldiers dance : | 
T will not have excuſe, with fa ing that 
Lowd muſicke is too harſh fot Ladies 
Since they love men in Armes, as well as beds- 
They dance. 
So, this was well asked,t* was fo well performde; 
Come fir, heere's a Lady that iyatits breathing cv0 : k --- 


AndI have heard you K _ 
Arcexcellent in ring rp Ei ? 
And that their meaſures are as excellent; 


King, O that's as much, asyotrwould be d 
Of yourfaire courteſie : nas, galls, | L; ch 
T Aance 9)..4 8» 
Thankes ge -nelemen toall; ; ll ayedonewall,-  /* 
Bur you the beſt : Pages and Lig hes, cabs”. 
Theſe Knights unto their ſeveral Lodgings : 
Yours fir, we have given order be next oar oWnE. - 
Per. I amat your Graces pleaſure, | 
Kin «Princes, it 15too late to ralke of love, 
And that's the marke IT know you levell at: 
Therefore each one betake him to his reſt, 


Enter Hellicanes and Eſcanes] 
Hell No Efceres, know this of nx, 


| "Antiochus from incell lived nor free : 
- | For which the molt high gods noe minding 


(oe 


| Longer to with-hold the wow that 
They had in ſtore, due to this 


| Capital offence ; even inthe height bd pride 
| _O2- 


. 
® _ . Þ; ; 
heads, - 


Per, In thoſe that are Lord) Y 
practiſe ther, e (my * ; 


A” , 


Of 


"=> _—— TO 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


Of all his glory, when he was ſeared in | 

A ict ineſtimable yalue, and his daughter 

With him ; afire from heayen came and ſhriveld 

Vp thoſe bodies even to loathing, for they ſo ſtunke, 

That all thoſe eyes addor'd them ere their fall, 

Scorne now their hand ſhould give them boriall, 
Eſcanes, It was very (trange. 


_ © Hell, And yet bur juſtice ; for though this King were greats 


His greatneſſe was no guard to barre heavens ſhaft, 
By ſinne had his reward. _ | | | 
Eſcas, Tis very true, | 


Enter 200 67 three Lords. 


_ 1. Lord. See, not a man in -++ or git "4 
Or counſell, hath reſpe& with hi 


ut he. | 
2, Lord. It ſhall no longer greeve without reproote, 
3. Lord. And curſ be _— that will net ſecond it. 
1. Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellicane, a word. 
Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords. 
1-Lord, Know that our pricfes are riten to the top, 
And now at length they over-flow their bankes, 
Helt, Your griefes, for what ? 


} Wreng not your Prince you loves 


1. Lord. Wrong nor your ſelfe then, noble HeBcav, 

But if the Prince live, letus ſalute him, 

Or know what ground's made happy by his breath: 

If in the world he live, wee'l ſeeke him our : 

If in his grave he reſt, wee'l finde him there, 

And be reſolv'd, he lives to governe us : 

Or dead, give's cauſe to morne his Funerall, 

And leave us to our free Ele&ion. ; | 
2 Lord, Whoſe death indeed: the ſtrongeſt in our cenſure, 

'And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : your noble ſelfe, 

That beſt knowes how to rale and how toraigne. 

We thus ſybguit unto our | 


Orones 


7 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Ommes, Live noble Hellican, © : 
Hell, Try honours cauſe ; forbeare your ſuffrages 1 
If that you love Prince Pericles, forbeare, 
(Take | your wiſh, I leape into the ſeas,--. 
IV here's hourely trouble, for a minutes eaſe) 
A twelve-moneth longer, let me emrreate you, 
To forbeare the abſence of _ King ; 
IF.in which time expirde, he not returne, 
I ſhall with aged patience beare your yoke, 
But if I cannot win you tothis love, 
Goe ſearch like Nobles, like noble SubjeRts, 
And in your ſearch ſpend your adventrous worth, 
W hom if you finde, and winne unto returne, 
You ſhalllike Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
1. Lord, To wiſedome, hee's a foole that will not yecld, 
And ſince LordHe/{ican enjoyneth us, 21 
We with our travels will endeyor. 
Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee'l claſpe hands, 
W hen Peeres thus knit, a Kingdomc ever ſtands, _ 
| | xi, 
Enter the K ing reading of a Letter, at one agore, 
and the K ni bes mecte him, 
3. Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 
* King Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know, . 
Thar for this twelve-month, ſheel'l not undertake 


. A marriedlife : herreaſon to her ſelfe is onely knowwne, 


'W hich from her by no meanes can I get. | 
2. Knight May wenot get acceſſe to her (my Lord) 
King. Faith by no meanes, ſhe hath ſo ſtrialy 
Tyed her to her Chamber, that tis impoſſible-; by 
One ewelve-Moones more ſhee't weare Dzenacs livery : 
This by the eye of Cnthi« hath ſhce vowed, 
And on her Virgin honour will not breake, | 
3. Kngbt, Loth to, bid farwell, wertake our leaves, ©xs. 
King. So, they are well diſpatcht, | 
Now to my daughters Letter ; ſhe tels me here, . 
Shec”l wed the ſironger Knight, 
| D 3. V1 


— — — 


'P 
Ornerr mee view wo dpoo 


Ad 


Tis well 
are not” 
minding whither-I diſlike orno. ' © En 
—_ he Sommend hevehoyſo end will no longe? bs 
| Havc it be delayed : ſoft; heere he comes, | | 7 
1 muſt diſſemble jc. 


A Beer Peritter, LA 2 => 3 
Per. Alt fierunts yorhe good Swnidiee - Hp LI 
Kwg. To you as much: Sir, I ——_ "6 


For your ſweer-muſicke this laſt 
1 doe proteſt, my cares were never better | 
With ſuch delightfull pl ———— | 
Per. It is Rs 20 commend, | = 7 
Not my deſert x | ; 
King, Sir, you are Muſickes Maſter. ty 
Per, The worſt of all her Gli good Lord) 
King, maar 
Whatdoe you thinke of my dau rer, fir 2, 
Per. A molt vertuons Princeſle 
King, Al ere renee rhe? 
dag pes EY _ —--—=o=—nrmnee ; 
wo, Sir, my Daughter well of you, 
Io well, daryoanbs her Meter, INS, 
And ſhee will your Scholler, therefore looke to i it, a 
Per, T am unworthy to be her Schoole-maſter. WE 
King. She thinkeenoe fo ; ; peruſe this writing elſe. 
Pe. What's heere a letter, the Gobareeths Reifte dF! 
og ar, Aero i > = 
Oh-fecke not to intrap me 
| 3s EC 95" _aclemin, | 
never aimed ſo hie, to love your daug » 
Bur bent all offices to honour her, 
Kong: thou haſt bewitcht my daughter, 
And thou art a villaine. 
Per. By the gods have not ; never did thought 


dt a = wd 


My wm Hr 


v ww \Ji.ld. 7% = .,qM Wd od hed 


of 


c 
he RB ——w——_— 


Perichs-Prince of Tyre. - 
Of my levy offence ; nor never Mc IN 


Yet commence, adecd might gaine her love, 
Or your diſpleaſure, E ; | 
Kg, Traitor, thou lyeſh. - | 
Per, Traitor ? * gw” 
King. I,traitor. 


Per Even in his throatezunleſſe itbe a Kings - _ 
Thar cals me traitor, I retnenc the lic. ,. -_ 
K ing. Now by the gods I doe applaud lus courage. 
Per. My aRtionsare as noble as my thoughts, 
Thar never relliſht of a baſe diſcent ? - - - i 
I cameunto your Court for honors cauſe, - _ 
And not to be a Rebcll to her ſigte : 
And he that otherwiſe accounts of me, - + | 
| This ſword ſhall proove, hee's hanours enemic- _ __ 
King. No ? here comes my'daughter, ſhe can witneſle it. - 
Emer Thaiſa | 
| drive 1h» nn nas, 
Reſolve youranegry father, if my tongue 
Nidere ſolicite, or my hand ſubſcribe* 
To any fillable that made love to-you? '— _ 
Thai, Why fir, if you had, who takes offence,” 
ow eames, Dp | : 
ng. Yea Miltris, are you ſo peremprory 2 : 
* iow." of it with all my heart, Aſide. ; 
= le tame-yau, Ile bring you in-lubjetions* | 
Will you, nat having ay conſent, 
Beſtow your love and your affejans;. .. Ts : 
Vpon a ſtranger? who for ought I know, Aſia, 
May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 
As great in bloud as I my ſelfe.. | 
Therefore heare you miſtreſſe, either-frame. ' 
Your willto mine ; and you 6r, heare you, - © 
Either be rul'd by me, or Ile make you <= 
Man and wife ; nay, come your hands  - +) >, 14. 
And lips malt ſcale je too : and being joyndg » \. . 5! + 


Periddes Prince of Tyre: 
Tlo thus your hopes deſtroy, and for farther griefe, 
God Ga you _ - what ate you both pleated © 
Tha. Yes, if you love me (ir. Y 
Per. Byen as my life, or-bloud that foſters Ir, 
— \W har are you both agroed ? | 
Amb. Yes, it it pleaſe your OY. EO 
King, It pleaſeth me ſo well, that I will ſee you wed, S I. 
And then with what haſte you can, ger you to bed. Bf 
| Enter Gower, * 
Now ylſleepe ſlaked hath the rour, 
No din bur ſnores about the houſe, 
M = — the ore-fe _— | 
Ot this mpous marriage : 
"The Cat with eyne of burning coale, 
Now couches tram rhe Moules hole ; 
And Cricke: fi ng at the Ovens mouth, 
Are the blither for their drouth : * 
Hymen hath brought the. Bride to bed, 
Where by the loffe of mayden-hcad, 
' A babe is moulded, by atrent, 
And time thar is ſobriefly ſpent, 
With your tine fancies quaintly cach, __ 
What's dumbe in ſhew, Ile plaine with ſpeech, 


Enter Pericles and Simonides at one doore with attendant s,a meſſeu- 
ger meetes them, kneeles, and gives Pericles a letter, Pericles 
RAewes it Simonides the Lords le to him, then enter Thayſa 
with child with Lychoriaa a Nwurſe,the King ſhewes her the Let- 


x Oc TO hROET HEAR KK ae aac. 


- rey, ſhe rejoyces ; ſhe and Pericles take leave of her father, and 0 
_—_ | | , T1 
By many a dearne and painefnll pearch 4 De 
Ot Pericles, the carcfull ſearch, EY a 
By we O | ing Crignes, . ” 
| - Whichthe world together joynes. . n 
Is made with all due diligence LI 5 Co 
That horſe and faile, and high expence, | . wW 
Can Need the queſt ar laſt from Tyre, EE Fame In 


Lg 
V ” " ah; 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


: Fame anſwering the moſt ſtrange enquire, 
- To'th Court of King Symonider, 
Areletters brought, the tenour theſe; 
' Antiechus and his daughter's dead, | 
The men of Tyrxs, on the head 
Of Hellicanws would ſeton = 2 
The crowne of Tyre, buthe will none, 
The mutany, he there haſtes T'oppreſic, 
Sayes tothem, if King Pericles _ 
Come not home in twice fix Moones, 
He obedient to their doomes . 
Will take the Crowne : the ſiun of this 
Brought hither to Pentapolss, 
Irony ſhed the Regions round, 
And every on with claps can ſound, 
| Our heyre apparant isa King : RE 
W hodreampt ? who thought of ſuch athing * 
Briefe, he auſt hence depart to == 422 
His Queene with childe, makes her defire, | 
Which who ſhall crofſe along to goes + 
Omit we all ole and woe : 
Lychorida her Nate ſhe rakes, 
And ſorto ſea : then veſſell ſhakes, 
On Neptwnes billow, halfe the floud, 
| Harhtheir Keele cut : bur fortune moy'd 
Varies againe, the griſlee North 
Diſgorges ſuch a tempeſt forth, 
That as a Ducke for life that drives, 
So up and downe the poore ſhip dives : 
The Lady ſhreekes, and well-a-neere, 
A Dothfall intravaile with her feare : 
| And whatenſues inthiselfe ſtorme : 
Shall for it ſelfe, ir ſelfe performe : 
T nill relate, ation may 
Conveniently the reſt convay ; = 
W hich might not ? what by me is told, 
In your 1maginatien hold :; | | 
: E This 


TT” —_—— I. ed 


'Vnheard Lichorida? Lxtina, oh ! 7 


Pericles Prince of Tyre). 


This Stags, the Ship upon whoſe Ar warns 
The Seas toſt Pericles, appeares to _ 


Enter Pericles on Shiphoord, 

Per The god of this great vat, rebuke theſe ſurges 
VW hich waſh both hare and hell, and thou that haſt 
Vpon the windes command 
Having cald them from the deepe 
Thy dearni dreadfull ers, Rely ck 
Thy nimble {ulpherons flaſhes : Oh hw Lichorida? 
How dce: my Queere ? rhen ſtorme venomoully, 


Wile thou ſpeat all thy ſelfe? ae Seamians —_ 
Is a whiſper 11\ the cares of death 


Divineſt patroneſle, and my ; wife, ntle - 
Tothoſe that cry by night, yon > y Deity 


Aboard our damcing Boat, made made fruit the pangs ' 
Of. my nd travailes, Now Lichorida. 


— EF Gal] 
Per. How ? how Lyc _ 


Lychor, Parience wo fir, doe not Fenn the peas 


Heere's all thar is efiv of your Queen 
| fake 


little daughter, fo 
manly and take comfort, \ 
er, Oyou gods! ' * 


Why doe you make ns love your: ONS gifts . 
And ſnatch them ftraight away ? . 


of it . 


. We here below ; recall hot what \ we give, 


And therein may uſe honour with 
Lychor, Patience good eyed Re as arg 
Per, Now milde may be th 
For a moſtbluſterous vird = Babs :. 
Quier and gentle thy conditions '; 
For thou art the rudelieſt weleomEtochis world; 


biode 3 in Braſſe, | 


AN Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
That &ver was Princes .childe : happy what followes, 
. Thou haſt as chidinga Nativity, _ | 
Ak Fire, Aire, Water, Earth, and heaven can make, 
To harold thee from the wombe : | 
Evenat the firſt; thy lofle is more than can _ 
Thy portage quite, wirhall thou caaft finde here : . 
Now the good gods throw their beſt eyes upon it. 
. Omter two Saylors, 
T. Saylor, "hat courage (ir ? God — 
Per, Cours :nough, I doe not feare theflaw, 
It hath done t+ ne the worſt : yet for the love 
Of this infant, this ficſh new ſea-farer, 
I would it would be quicr. : PE 
. 8. Say. Slackethe bolins there; thou wilt not wilt thou ? 
Blow and ſplic thy ſelfe. - : To 
2, Sayl. Bar ſea-roome, and the brine and cloudy billow 
kiſle the Moone, I care not. / 
I, Say, Sir, your Quecne mult over board, 
The ſea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 60. 
And will not lic till the ſhip be cleared of the dead. 
Per, That's your ſuperſtition. _ | 
1. Pardonus fir'; with us atSea it hath beene ſtill obſerved, * 
= And weareftrong in Eaſterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 
Per, As you thinke meerte, for ſhe muſt oreboord ſtraight, 
Moſt wretched Queene, _.. : 
Lychor, feere (he lics fir. | | 
Per. Atertiblc child-bed haſt thou had (my deare) 
No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elemerits WR 
Forgot thee utterly, nor baye I time 
Tobring thee hallowd to thy grave, but ſtraight 
Mult carcely coffind,in oare, 
W herefores Monument upon thy bones, 
The ayre remaininglampes, the belching Whale, 
And hummingwater muſt ore-whelme - corpes, 
Lying with ſimple ſhels : Oh Zychorida, Pew 
Bid Neſtor bring me Spices, Inke and Paper, 
My Cazket and my Iewels, andbid Nicaxder 
| E-2 Bring 


# 


i Pericles Prince of Tyre. - 
b Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; js Sc me 

bh area anne , ates ils £1 

A prieſtly farwell co her : nely, woman. 

: 56 eeimen Chalk hatches, 


| Caulkt and bittumed ready. . | Ie 

\ © Per. Ithanke thee : Mariner fay, whar Coaſt is this ® * 
2 We arencere Tharſus, | 
Per, Thicher gentle Marriner, 


Alter thy courſe for Tyre : when canſt thou reach it? 
2. By breake ot day , if the winde ceaſe. 
Per. O make for Tharſus, | 
- There will I viſite C/on, for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyr« ; there Ile leaveit | 
At carcfull nurſing : goe thy wayes.good Marriners . 
1ic bring the body preſently. Exit, 
| Enter Lord Cerymon with a ſervant, 1 
| Cer, Phylemon, hoe, 


Enter Phylemon, 

Phy!. Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer. Get fire and mcate for theſe poore-men, 
It hath beene a turbulent and ſtormy night. = 

Sey, I have heene m many ; but ſuch a night as this; . 
Till now, Igecarc endured. S 

Cer, Youl Maſter will be dead eare you returne, ; 
Ther's nothing can be miniſtred tonature, 


That can recover him : give this tothe Apothecary, x 
And tell.me how it workes. , 


— POO OOO IO OO OO oem 


Enter two Gentlemen, - 
|  T. Gent. Gocd morrow. | 

| | 2. Gent ,Good morrow to your Lordſhip. 

g $ Cer. Gentlemen, why doe you ſtirre ſc early ? 


I. Gent, Sir, our Eng ing bleeke upon the ſea, 
Shooke as if the carth did quake ; A 


 Thevery principles did ſeemetorend and all to topple, 
| Pure ſurpize and ſexe, made me to leavetie hoale. = 
be 2, Gent, ”. 


—_— a... dl. Ao _— 


. Pericles Prince of Tyre. p 
2. Gent. That is the cauſe we trouble you ſo early, 


Tisnot our nory wap ac 
Cer, O you tay well, 
I. Gent. Bur Lanch marvaile that your Lordſhip. 


Having rich attire about you,ſhould artheſe carly houres 
Shake off the _ _— of w__y ; tis molt ſtrange, 
Nature ſhould be {o converiant with paine, 

Being thereto not compelled, : 

_ Cer, Thold it ever Vertue and Cunning. R 
Were endowments greater, than Noblenefle and Riches, 
; Careleſſc heires may the two latter darken andexpend z 

 Butimmortality attends the former, *« 

Making a Mana God : | | 
OAOIOY I = have __—_ Phylicke, i 

which ſecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have pagnbus with my pratlife? wa familiar 

Tome and to my aide, the beſt infuſions that dwels 

In hs m Metals, Stones : and can ſpeake of the 
Diſturbances that Nature workes, and of her cures ; 

Which doth give me a more content in courſe of truc delight 
Then to be thurſty after tottering Honour, 
Or tie my pleafures up in ſilken Bags, & 
To pleaſe the Foole and Death. | 

2. Gext, Your honour hath through Zpheſies, | 
Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themſelves 

Your Creatures ; who by you have beene reſtored, 

And not your knowledge, your perſonall paine, 

But even your purſe ſtill open, hath bnilt Lord Cerimon 

Such Rrong renowne, as never ſhall decay. 


' Enter twoor threewitha Cheſt, © 
Ser, So; lift there. | £ 
4 er, \ 4190 1-1 IE _ | 
er. Sir, evennow di ca tofleup upon our ſhort: 
This Cheſt ; tis of ſome wracke. + hs EY 
Cer. Set it downe, let us lookeupon it. | 
2, Gent, Tis like a Cotin, fir. 3 | 
1. mp oY 


ny Lol - 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
Cer, What ere ge wondrourheavy ; 
Wrench it open | 4 
If the feas bacbeb be ore-charg'd with gold, 
Tis a good conſtraint of Fortune it belches.upon us. 
2. Gent, Tis ſo, my Lord. | 
Cer, How cloſe tis caulkt and bottomd, did the ſea aſt ie up? 
Ser, T never ſaw ſo huge a billow fir, astolk.it upon ſhore, 
Cer, Wrench it open ; it ſmels molt ſweetly in my ſence. 
2. Gent, A delicate Odour. | 
Cer, 'Asever hit my noſtrill : ſo op withi it, 
Oh you m —_— gods ! what's heare, a Coarſe ? 
_ 2.Gent, Molt ſtrange. 
Cer. Shrowded in cloth of ſtate, balmd and entreaſured 
Wiirh full bags of ſpices, a Paſport to Apolo, 
Perfeth me in the Charatters. 


Here I give to nnderſtayd, 

7f ere this Coffin drive a land; 

J King Pericles have loſt 

This Zueene, worth all our mundaine oft ; 
Who finds her, give her bu Jeng, 

She was the daughter of a cing. wn 
Befides this treaſure for a fee, 
The gods requite his charutte. 


If thou liveſt Pericles, thou haſt a hearr : 
That even crackes for woe this chanc'd tonight. 
2, Gent, Moſt likely Sir, 
Cer , Nay certainely to night, for looke how freſh ſhe lookes; 
They were tos rough, that threw her in the ſea. 
- Make a fire within, — ther all my boxes in my Cloſet, 
Dearh may uſurpe on Natiye many houres, 
And yet he fire of life kindle againe the - net am ſpirits. 
T heard of an Egyprian that had nin nine houres beene dead, 


| Who was by appliance recovered, 


Enter one with Napkins and Fire. 
Well fail, well aid, the fire and cloathes, 
The 


dull. 


* _ kw a | 
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| | TE 'CFIUTDY” IF Iwee wy— oe ye eo marco _— 
The rough and wofull muſicke that we have, | 

. Cauſe it to ſound I beſcech you : 
The Viall once more ; how thou ſtirreſt thou blocke ? 
The muſicke there : 1 pray you give her aire ; \ 
Genrlemen this Queene will live, 
Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 
She hath nor beeneentranc'd aboue five houres, 
See how ſhee gins to blow into lifes IG 

I, Gent, The heavens through you, encreaſc our wonder, 
And ſers up your fame for cver.: 

Cer, Shee 18 alive, behold her cyc-lids, 
Caſes to thoſe _—_— m_ which Penile hath lot, 

nto part their fringes © [0 

ex Dons of a molt praiſed waterdoth appeare, 
To make the world twice rich, live, and make us weepe, 
To heare your fate, faire creature, rare as you ſeeme to be, 
| Shee moves. 

Thai. O deare Diana, where am I? where's my Lord? 
W hat world 1s this? 

2. Gext, Is not this ſtrange ? 
| 1, Gent, Moſt rare. - 
Cer, Huſh (my gentle neighbour) lend tat your hands; 
Tothe next chamber beare her, getlinnen ; 
Now this matter muſt be lookt roo, for the relapſe 
Is mortall : come, come, and dijen/ayins guide ns. 
They carity herwway. + - _- Exewn Onmes, 


Enter Pericles at Tharſws, with c ies; Ry Dionizhe \ 
Per, Moſt hondared C/con, I uit heeds be gone, 
My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre ſtands, 
bs pnnY you and your Lady ce from my hare 
All thankefulnefſe, Thegods make wp the reſt upon you. * 
Cleon, Your ſhakes of fortune, though they haunt you 
Mortally, yer glance falt wondringly on us. - ' [I 
Dex, O your ſweer Queene ! that the (tri& fates tad pleated 
You had brought her hither to have bleſt mineeyes with her. 
Per, * We cumetuchey the powenthorew; je OR 
ug- *< 


\ 


dw. acces 
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* 


+; All un 


 eren on my learning time ; but w 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


 Cortd Trace and rote 2: doththe fea helices in; > | 
- Yetthe end muſt be astis » my gentle babe Aſarime, - 


Whom (for ſhe was borne at Sea) I have named fo, 
- I charge your charitic with all ; mos 
The infant of your care, beſeeching you to give her 


m No coding, ther ſhomay be manners he js bornes 


Feare not (my Lord) bur thinke _— 
Thar fol my Country with your Corne ; 

The a prayers daily fall upon you, muſt in yourchild : 
Be thought on, if neglett therein make me vile, 

The common body by you reliev'd, 


| Would force me ro my duty : bur ifto thar, 


My nature neede a ſpurre, revenge z. 
Vpon me and mine, wo | 


Per, I belceve your honour and —_ __ 
Teach me root whoar your vowes, til ll he 


Madame, by bright Diana, whom we honour, 
Gſterd ſhaft all this heire of mine remaine, | 
= h I ſhew willin't ; ſo I take my leave: - 
Madame, make me bleſſed, in your care” +. 
h  bringingup ay childe,” Marked 
Dien,.l have one my ſe arho ſat notbe more dezr to my 
reſpeRt then yours, my 
"Per Madame, my thankes and pra 1404 «< 
Cleon. Week bring — fo of the ſhore, then 


| give yo you up to - ann. ed N eprune, and he gentleſt windex of 


- Per, I will embrace pnolieyoancdad Meleine, 
Onoteares Lychorida, no teares,loake tpoyour little = ppapheg 
whoſe yoo you may : come my Lord. 

[ Emter " Cerymonand Theiſa | 


Cer, Madame, this Letter, and ſome certaine Tewels, 
Ly with yos in your Coffer, which are at your command : 


Know. you the Charater?, _ ,, 
Th, Itis my Lords,that I was ar ſea, will remember, 
there &livered, —_ 


Ml. 4 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
gods,I cannot rightly ſay: :bur ſince King Pericles my weds 
bw ory al fo! agoine.avaſtall very will Leak ms 
to, and never more have joy. 
Cer. Madam, if this y pn as ye ſpcake, - 
Diaxnaes Templ pe ixnord — _ 
Where you may abide £1 i re 
Mower! if _ leaſe, aNeece of ex, 
- Shall there you. 
| Thes, My recompeace is thankes, that's al, | | 
CE OO =_— 


-_ Powe Jaw Pericles arrinde 5 at ro hs _—_ 
dent ro his owne defire Foe : 
Mk W Qyeene we leave art ns, 
Vnto D:ava there's a Vorarifle, 
Now to Marine bend your minde, | 
Whom our falt owing ſcene mult finds 
At Thayſw, Cleon traind 
In mufickes letters, who hath gaind 
' Ofcducation all the grace 
W hich makes hie both the art and place 
Of generall wonder : but alacke 
That monſter Envy oft the wracke 
Ofearnced praiſe, Alarinas life 
Seeke to take Re of by treaſons knife, - 
And in this kinde, gur C/o» hath | 
One daughter and a full growne wench, < 
Even ripe for marriage ſight : this Maid 
Hight Phi/oten: and it is 
For certaine in our —_— ſhe 
Wouldever with Marie be, 
Beet when they weavde the ſleded filke; 
Withfingers long, ſmall, white as milke, © 
Or when ſhe would with ſharpe needle wound, 
The Cambricke which ſhe made more ſound 
By hurting it, or when too'th Lute : 
She ſung and made- the night bed mute» | 
 Þ - Tha 
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Might ſtand 


Pericles Princt of Tyre: 
"har ſtill records within one,or when 
She would with rich and conſtant pen, 
Vaile to her Miſtreſſe Da» ſtill, | 

This Phy/oren chntends in $Kkill | 
With abſolute. Morina : ſo DEE,” 
The Dove of Paphos. might with the crow; 
Vie feathers white, Marina gets . 

All praiſes,-which are paide asdebts, 


' And not as given, this ſodarkes' - 


In Phy/oten all gracefull markes, 

That - leons __ RY rare, 

A preſent murderer pr ee 1 

For good Harma,that bor nghade hs 
elefleby this 

The ſooner nga ile choughts to 

Lychorida our Nurſe is dead, - 

And curſed D:oniz44 hath '-  _ 

The pregnant inſtrument of wrath- 

Preſt for:this blow, the unborne event, 

Ido commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged-Time, 

Poſte on the lame feere of my rime,  : 

Which never could I fo convey, 

Vnlefle your thoughts went on my way. 

TM 101224 doth appeare, - 

With Leonize a murderer ;; ; Ext, 


% 
. - 


Entiy Dionizig and Leonine: 

D140», Thy oath remember,thou haſt ſworne to do it, tis buta - 
blow, which never ſhall be knowne,thou canſt not do'a thing in 
the world ſo ſoone, to yeeld thee ſo much profite, ler not conſci- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy love boſome, enflame 


roo nicely ; nor let pitty, which even women have.caſt off, melt 
thee, but be a ſouldiour to thy > : 


Leon, 1 will doo't but yet ſhe is a goodly Creature. - 
Dion, The fitter then the gods ſhould have her, 
Here ſhe comes weepipg for her onely Miſtreſſe death, - 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Thoa art reſglv'd ? ee, | 
Leon, Iam reſoly'd, 


Enter Iarina with a barket of Flowers. a 
Mar. No, I will robbe Tel of her weede, toſtrew thy 


"_—_ with Flowers : the yellowes, blewes, the. purple, Vio- 
lers and Marigolds, ſhall. as a Carpet hang upon thy grave, 
while Summer dayes doth laſt. Aye me poore maide, borne 1n 
a tempeſt, when my mother dide : this world to me is like a 
laſting ſtorme, hurrying me from my friends. _ DS 

Dion, How now na ? why de* ye weepe alone ? 
How chance ry daughter is not with you ? 
Doe not conſume your bloud with forrowing, 
Yon have a Nurſe of me. Lord how your fayofh''s 
- Chang,d with this unprofitable woe x © 

Come give me your flowers, cre the ſea marre it, 

Walke with Leonine, the ayre is quicke there, 
Andit pierces and ſharpens the ſtomacke ; 
Come Leomine take her by the arme, walke with her? 

Aar. No I pray you, Ile not bereave you of your ſervant? 
| Dion, Come, come, I love the King your flther, and your 

ſelfe, with more than forraine heart ; weevyery day expe him - 

here, when he ſhall come and finde our Parigon, to reports 
thus blaſted. Hee will the breadth of hi t Voyage, 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee have taken no care to 
your beſt courfes, Go I pray you, walke and be chearcfull once 
againe ; reſerve that excellent complexion, which did ſteale the - 
eyesof young and old,, - _. | J 
Care not for me, I can goce home alone. ' | | ? 

Mar, Well, I will goe, but yer I haveno deſire tot, 

Dion. Come, come, I know *tis good for you: 
W alke halfe an houre Leone, at the leaſt. 
Remember what I have ſaid. Beg 
® Leon. I warrant you Madam, 

Dion. He leave you my ſweet Lady, for a while: pray walke 
ſoftly, doe not heate your bloud ; What, I muſt haye a care of 
you. | | 


: Pericles Prince of Tyre. | 
Mar, My thankes ſweet Madame, Is the winde Weſterly that 
_ blowes? | FP | | 
Leon, South-welt- : ' 
' Mar, When I was borne, the winde was North, 

Leon, Walt ſo? EE: MF 
Mar, My father, as Nurſe faith, did never feare, bur cried 
good ſea-men to the Saylers, galling his Kingly hands hailin 
ropcs, ard daſping to the Maſt, endured a ſca that almoſt & 
the deck, - | 

Eeox.'When was this ? oy | 
Mar, W hen I was borne, never was waves not winde more 
Et ETHER] 
a, ſaith on?, wilt.out 2 and with a dropp1! U y 
from ſterne to terne; the Boat-ſwaine hiltles, and the Maſter 
calls - .' :rebles their confuſion, 

Leor. C ne, fay your prayers, 

Alas; , 11: meane you ? he R pt 

Leo, It y0u require a little ſpace for prayer, I grant it, pray, 
bur be nor by Toes for the gods are quicke of care, and I am 
 ſworne todoe my worke wichhette, | | 

Mar. Why, will you kill me ? ; 

Lee, Tofucle my Lady, | fe epte07 

Mar. Why would ſhe have me lald now ?as I can remember 
by my troth, I-never did her hurt in-all my life, I never ſpake 
bad word, nor didill turne to any living creature - beleeve me 
now, I never kild a Mouſe, nor hurt a Flie:I trod upon a worme 
once againſt my will, but I wept for it, How have I offended, 
wherein my death might yeeld her any profite,or my life imply 
her any danger ? 18 | 

Leon, My Commiſſion is not toreaſon of the deed, bur doo'r, 

CAſar, You will not doo't for all the world, I hope: you are 
well favoured, and your lookes fore-ſhew you have a very gen- 
tle heart, I ſaw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
_ two that fought : good-ſooth it ſhewd well in you,doe ſo now;. 

_ your Lady feckes my life, come you betweene,: and fave poore 

me the weaker. | | | 

Leon, I am ſworne, and will diſpatch, | 
TSS Edu Enter 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Enter Parates, 
Pirat, 1. Hold villaine. CT 
Pirat, 2, A prize, a prize, £ | 
Pira:, 3. Halfe part mates, halfe part. Come lets haye hee a- 
board fodainly, Exit, 


Enter Leonine, 


Leon, Theſe roguing theeves ſerve the _ Pyrate Valdes, 
and they lave ſeized /ſarina, let her goe, 's no hope ſhee 
will returne :!Ite ſweare (hee's dead, and throwne into the ſea, 
bur Ile ſee further, perhaps _——_ bur pleaſe themſelyes up= 
uf her, not carry her aboard; if ſhe remaine, 

Whom they have raviſht, muſt by me be ſlaine. 


; Enter the three Bands, 


: Pauder, Boult, 
Bouwlt, Sir, Ee | 
Pander, Search the market narrowly, Aetaiine is full of gal- 
_ wee loſt roo much money this mart, by being too wench- 
leſle. : 
|. Band, We were never ſo mach our of creatures, we have bug 
poore three, and they can do no morethan they can do,and they 
with continuall a&ion, arc even as good as rotten. | 

Pandey: Therefore lets have fr®Hh ones what ere we pay for 

. them, if there be not a conſcience robe uſde inevery trade, wee 
{hill never proſper. | oat, 

Baud. Thou faic{t true, tis not our bringing np of poare ba- 
ſtards, 2s I thinke Ihave brought ſome eleven. 

Bowlt. 1 to eleven, and brought them downe againe, 

But ſhall 1 ſearch the market ? | 

Baxd x hat elſe man ? the ſtuffe vre have,a trong winde will 
blow it to peeces, they are ſo pitrifully ſodden. 

Pender, Thou faiſt true, there's two unwholſome in conſci- 
ence, the poore Tran/i{vanian isdead that lay with the little 
baggedge. 5 OE | 

Bowtr, 1, ſhe quickly poupt him, yo mens 

3 or 


E xi, 


| 2» Perioles Prince of Tyres 
+ xor wane. heges ſearch the markets © Ext; 
Pand, Three are fourc thouſand Chickeens.were as pretty a 


proportion to live quietly, and ſo give over, | 
Baud, Why, to give over I pray you? Is it a'ſhamE toger 
| when weare old? | Ds Es 
| - Pad, Oh our credit es not in like the commodirie, not 
I the commodity wages Bt with the danger : therefore, if in our, 
BY youths we cauld picke u _—_ Cwere not amiſle 
os £0 keepe,cur doore hatch'd; beſides, the ſore rermey wee ſtand 
b | upon with rhe gods, will be with ns for giving ore. 
| * Band, Come, other ſorts offendas well as we. 
Pard. As well as we, I, and berrer too, we offend worſe, nej- 
| | oy is our profeſſion any Trade, it's no calling : but here comes 
| oult, | | 


Enter Boult with the Pirats and Marina) 


| | Boxlt., Come your wayes my maſters, you fay ſhe's a virgin? 
| :* Sayl. Ofir, we doubt itnot. | X 

Þ 3s! Boxlt. Maſter, T have gonethr for this peecc you ſee; 
| | If you likeher, ſo ; if not, I have-toſt my earneſt, 

Baxd.” Boult, ha's ſhe any, qualiries * 

Boult, Shee ha's a good face, ſpeakes well, and ha*s excellenr 
; goodcloathes:there 15no farther neceſſitic of qualities can make 
i be refuſd. DO: | 
| Baud, What's her price Fowler ? | 

Bowlt. F camort be bared one doit of a thonſand peeces. 

Pand, Well, follow me my maſters, you ſhall have your mo- 
| ney preſently : wife rake her in, inſtru& her what ſhe has todo 
| thar ſhe may not be raw in her entertainment. 

'- Band, Bonlt, take you the markes of her, the colour of her 

haire, complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, 

bk and cry ; He that will give moſt, ſhall-have her firſt, Such a mai- 

| den-head yvere no cheape thing, if men were asthey have been: 
Ger this done as I commandyou. ® 

*Boxlt, Performance ſhall follow. Exit, 

IMar. Alacke that Leonine was ſoflacke, ſo flow : 
Ke ſhould have ſtrucke, not ſpoke ; Sa 
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Pericles Prince of Tyres 
Or the theſe Pirates; not enough barbarous, 
Had not ore-boord throwne me; for to ſceke my mother; 
Baud, Why weepe _ pretty one ? 
Atay. Thar I-am pr Wat 
Baud, Come, the gods have dong thill part in you: | 
Har, Tacculc them not. ' 
| Baud. You arelight into my hands, | : / 
Where you are like to live. 

Mar, The mere my foul, ro ſcape — YN 
Where I was like to 
_ Baud, 1 "dren hall iye in pleaſare. 

Mar, No, 

Baud, Yes indeede ſhall you, and. raſte Gentlemen of all fa- 
on, You ſhall fare well; you ſhall have the difference of all - 

ons ; whar de* ye ſtop your cars ? 
ar, pro you a woman ? 

Baud, Wha: would you have me to be, if I be nota wo? 
man? - \ 
Mar, An Woman, ar not a woman. 
| Band, Marry whip thee Goſling : Ithinke-E ſhall ſomething. 
' . codo with you. Come, yeare'a young fooliſh ſapling, and 'mul 
be bowed as I would have ye. 

Mar, The gods defend me. 

Baud.If it pleaſe the gods to defend you by men, then men. 
muſt ps. you, men muft feede you, men mult tirreyou up 3 
Bowlts return'd. 

Enter Boult: 
Now fir, haſt thou cride her through the Market ? f 

Boult, T have cride her almoſt to the number of her haires; 
| Thavedrawneher pifture with my voyce. 

Band. And prethee tell me, how doſt thou finde the inclina-: 
tion of the people, eſpecially of the yonger ſort ? + 

Bonlt, Faith they liſtend to me, as they 1 cm have hearkned- 
to their fathers Teſtament, There wat i niards mouth fo 


watered, that he went to bed to her very deſcription. 
<=. 'Wee (hall have him here to 1 0ns.r>* his beſt” 
Site ON 


Bow/s: . 


nr Peritey Princeof Tyre. ; 


ZBoxalc, To night, to night, bur Miſtreſſc, doe yon know the 
| French Knight that cowres 1'th hams? 

\ . Bazd, Who CAtourſicr Veroilus ? 

| ; Benlr. 1, he ofcred to cut a caper at the proclimation, but hee. 

| | Madea grone at it, and ſwore he wonld ſee her to morrow. 
Baxa, Well, well, as for him he bronghe his diſeaſe hither, 

| here he doth but repaire it,T know he will come in our ſhadoyy, 
' 


ro fcatter his crownes in the Sunne. | 
Boult, Well, if we had of every Nation a traveller, we ſhould 
lodge them with this {igne. 

& 414. Pray you come hither a while, you have Fortunes com- 
ming npon you, inarke me, you mult ſceme to doc that feaxeful- 
| ly, which you commit willingly, depiſe profite, where you 
| have moſt gaine, ro weepe rhar you live as you doc, makes pitry 

in your lovers ſeldome,but that pitry begers you 4good opini- | 

on, and that opinion a meere profite. 

- Afar, Tundcritand you not. * 
Boult O take her home Miſtreſle,take her home,theſe bluſh 
ofhers mult be quencht with ſome preſent praftiſe. 
Atari. Thou Hiſt true yfaith, ſo they muſt, for your Bride 
| 2oes to that with ſhame, which is her way to goe with war- 
rant, | 
Bowlt. Faith ſome do,and ſome do not,bur Milſtreſſs,if I have 
bargaind for the joynt, On 
Baud. Thou maiſt cat a morſell off the ſpicy 
 Boult, 1 may fo. 
Bud. W ho ſhould deny it ? 

Come young one;T like the manner of your garments well. 
Boult. 1 by my faith; they ſhall not be changed yer. ; 
Baxd. Bowlt, ſpend thou thar in the Towne,report what a ſo- 

journer we have, you'l loſe nothing by cuſtome. When Na- 

ture framed this peece, ſhe meant thee a good turne, therefore 

{ay what a paragon ſhee 15,and thou haſt the harveſt our of thine 

OWNe report. | 
Bowl. warrant you Miſtreſſe,thunder ſhall not ſo awake the 

beds of Ecles, as my giving out her beaury, ſtirs up the lewdly 

enc.jned, Ile bring home ſome to night, 


Band, 


=, Os 3H. 
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_ with us. 


OO Pericles Privca of Tyr 
Baud, Come your wayes, follow me. — 
AMav. Iffires be hot, knives ſharpe, or waters deepe; 


- Vntide 1 flill my virgin knot will keepe. 


Diana aide my _ "0 ; ne 
Baud, What have wee to doe with Diana ? pray __ go 
385 XH#. 


Enter (leon and Dionzia, 


Dion, Why are you fooliſh ,can it be undone ? 
Cleon, O Dionizia, ſuch a peece of ſlaughter, 


* The Sunne and Moonenere lookt upon. 


Dao, Ithinke you'l turne achilde againe. GET 

Cl:on, Where | chiefe Lord of all this ſpacious world, Ide 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, much lefle in bloud than ver- 
rue, yet a Princeſſe to equall any fingte Crowne of the earth, in 
the juſtice of compare. O villaine, Leomine whom thou haſt poi- 
ſoned too, if thou hadſt drunke to him, it had beene a kindneſſe 
becomming well thy face, whar canſt thou ſay, when Noble 
Pericl:s ſhall demande his childe ? | 

De:on, That ſhe is dead. Nurſes are not the fates to folter it, 
nor ever to preſcrve,ſhe dide at night, Ile ſay ſo, who can croſle 
ir,unlefle you play the Innocent:and for an honeſt attribute,cry 
out ſhee dide by foule play. & 

{ {e0n, Ogotoo, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doe like this worlt. 

Dionizaa, Be oneof thoſe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharſ#s willlie hence,and open this to Pericles,I do ſhame to 
_ of what a Noble ſtraine you are, and of how coward a 

pirit. | | h 

Cleon. To ſuch proceeding, who ever, but his approbation * 
added, though not his whole conſent, he did not flow from ho- - 
nourable courſes. > 

Dromz4a, Be it ſo then, yet none doth know but you how 
(he came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone, _ 

+2 G _. 


as. he het. w—_ 
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Pericles. Prince of Tyre? 
did diſdaine my childe, and ſtoede berweene her and her for: 
tunes : none would looke on her, but caſt their gazes on CIari- 
»as face whilſt ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc'd me thorow, and though you 
call my courſe unnaturall, younot your childe well loving, yer 
I finde it greets me asan cnterprize of kindenefle, bane ax 
your ſole daughter. | 

Cle Heavens forgiveit, 

Dion. And as for Pericles, what ſhould he ſay ? we wept af- 
ter her hearſc, and yet we mourne : her monument 1s almoſt fi- 
niſhed,and piraph in glittering golden charraQers,expreſſe 
: general! praiſe to her, and care in us, at whoſe cxpence tis 

one. | 


. _ Cle Thon artlikethe Harpic,. 


W hich to betray, doſt with thy Angels face, . 
Ceaze with thine Eagles talents, 

Din, You are like one, that ſuperſtitiouſly 
Dorh ſweare to'he gods, that Winter kils the flics, Js 
Bur yet I know, you'l do as I adviſe, Exit.. 


— Enter Gower. 

time we waſte, and longeſt leagues make ſhort, . 
Sette fnce tn Coach ne fort 2. . 
Making to take onr imaginati | | 


| From bourne to bourne, region to region. 


By you being pard'ned, we commit no crime 

To uſe one cnet in each ſeverall clime, 
Where our ſcenes ſecme to live, I do beſeech you, 
To learne of me, whoſtands in gaps to teach you, 
The ſtages of var ſtory: Pericles, 

Is now againe thwarting the wayward ſeas ; 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 


To ſee his Daughter, all his lives delight. 


Old Helicon goes along behinde, 

Is left to governe it - you beare in minde 
Old Efcexes, whom Hellicane late. 
Adranc din time to great and high eſtate, 


Well - 


|. Thisborrowed paſſion ſtands for true old woe : 


= Pericles Prince of Tyres 

Well ayling ſhips, and bounteous windes have broughe 
This ng pe, ho eek this Place thongle | 
So with hi ſhall your thoughts grone EY 

To fetch his home, who firſt is gone | 
Like moates and ſhadowes, ſee them move a while, 


Your cares unto your eyes lle reconcile. 


Enter Pericles at one deore, with all his tyaine, Cleon and Dinozia 
at the other. Cleon ſhewes Pericles the toombe, whereat Pericles 
wathes lamentation, puts on ſacke-cloth, and in a mighty paſſion 


departs, 
Gower. See how beleefe may ſuffer by fowle (how; 


And Pericles in ſorrow all devour'd, - : 

With ſighes ſhet through, and bi teares cre-ſhowrd. 
Leaves Tharſis, and againe i , he ſweares 

Never to waſh his face, nor cut his haires, 

He pur on ſackcloth and to ſea he beares, 

A tempeſt which his mortall veſſell teares, 

And yet he rides itout, Now take we our way 

To the Epitaph for ans, write by Dionizia. 


The faireſt ſweeteſt, and beſt lies here; , 

Who withered in her ſpring of yeares, 

She was of Tyrus the Kings Daughter, 

On whom foule death bath made this ſlaughter : 
AIarina was ſpe cald, and at her birth, © 
That s being proud, ſwallowed ſome part of th earth. 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-ftoſned, 

Hath Thetis birth-child on the heavens be 
Wherefore ſpe does and ſweares ſbee'l never ſtint, 
Make raging Battrie upon ſhores of flint, © 


No vizor does became blacke villany, == 

So well as ſoft and tender flattery :' 

Ler Pericles belecve his daughter's dead, | 
Ang beare his courſes to a__ | By 
gl . | 


a 1 
: 


Pericles Prince of Tyre; 
By Lady Fortune, while our ſteare mult play, 
is daughter woe and heavie well-aday. - 
In her unholy ſervice : Patience then, _ 
And thinke you now arcallin Afcraline, Exit; 


Enter two Gentlemen. : 

1. Gent, Did you ever hearethe like ? | PHE 

2. Gent, No, nor never ſhall do in ſuch a place as this, ſhe be< 
ing once gone. 

1, Gent, But to havedivinlty preacht there, did you ever 
dreame of ſuch a thing ? | 

2. Gent, No, no, come, I am for no more bawdy houſes, ſhall 
we go heare the Veſtals ſing ? | b 

I, Gent. Ile doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am our 


© of the raad of rutting for ever, - Exit, 


Enter the three Bawuds, 

Pand, Well,I had rather than twice the worth of her,ſhe had 
nere come here. SEP : 

Baxd Fie, fie upon her, ſhe is able to frieze the god Priapre, 
and undoe a whole generation, we muſt either get her raviſht, 
or be rid of her, when ſhe ſhould do for clyents her firment,and 
do me the kindneſſe of our profeſſion, ſhe has me her quirks,her 
reaſons, her maſter-reaſons, her prayers, her knees, that ſhee 
_— make a puritane of the devill,if he ould cheapen a kiſſe 
of her. 
_ Boxlt,Faith, I muſt raviſh her,or ſhe*l disfurniſh us of all our 
Cavalecrs, and make our {wearers Prieſts. | 

Pand, Now the poxe upon her ſickneſle for me, 

Baxd, Faith there'sno way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord Lyſimachw diſguiſed. 

Bowul,We ſhould have both Lord and Lowne, if the peeviſh 
baggedge would bur give wayto cuſtomers, 


Y Enter Lyfumachius, 
Zy/. How now, how a dozen of virginines ? 
Band. Now the gods to bleſſe your Honour. 
80x14, Tam glad to ſee your honour in good health. 


Zyf: 


n : OED UPN eC 


a: 


- 

b . ly P . ue of Tyre. . 
Ly/. Y on may ſo, tis the better for you, that your reſorters 

ſtand upon ſound legs, how now ? wholeſome impunity have 
you, that a man may deale withall, and defie the Chirurgion? . 
Baxd, We have one here fir if ſhe would 
But there never came her like in IMeraline, 
Lyf. 1t ſhee'd dee the deede of darknes thou wouldſt fay. 

' Baxd.Your honour knowes what tis to ſay well enough. 
Ly/. Well, call forth, call forth. _ | 
Boulr, For fleſh and bloud fir, white andred, you ſhall ſec 

a Roſe, and ſhe were aRolc indecd, if ſhe had but=———_ : 
Ly/. W har prethee * | 
oulr, Ofir, I can be modeſt, / 
Lyſ. That dignifies the renowne of a Band, nolefſe then it 
gives a good report toanumber to be chalt. =» 
Enter Marina, — 
Baxd. Here comes that which growes to the ſtalke, 
Never pluck yer I can affure you, 
Is ſhe not a faire creaturt ?_ | Fe 
Ly/. Faith ſhe would ſerve after a long voyage art ſea, 
Well, there's for you, leave us. | 
Band. | beſeech your honour give me leave a word, 
And Ile have done preſently. . 
Ly/. I beſeech you do. | 
Baxd. Firſt, I would have you note,this is an honourable man; 
Car, I defire to finde him fo, that I may worthily note him. 
Baxd. Next, hee's the Governor of this Country,.and a man 
agmmnke ne i | 
Ar, If he governe the Country, you arc bound to him in- 
deed, buchow bonourabl he i in har now not. _ 
Band, withoart any more virginall fencing, will you 
uſe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. 
Mar. What he will do graciouſly,I will thanketfully receive. 
Ly. Have youdone ? - = Fan ies: 
Baud, My Lord, ſhee's nor pac'ſe yet, you myſt take ſome 
ines to worke her te yoar mannage, come, Wee will leave his 


end her A | 
Exu Band, 


63 Tf. 


that cleare way thou gocſt, and the gods ſtrengthen thee. 


Pericles prince of Tyre, 
Zyſ"Now pritty one, how long have you beene at this trade? 

Atar, \W hat trade fir ? : | = 

Ly/. Why, I cannot name, but I ſhall offend, 

Afar. 1 cannot be offended with my trade, pleaſe you to 
name 1re. 

Li. How long have you beene of this profeſſion ? 

ar, Ere ſince 1 can remember, 

Li, Did you goe too't ſo yong, were you a gamſter at fires 
or at ſ{caven ? bi 
Afar. Earlier too ſir, if now I be one, 

Ly.W hy the hauſc you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea- 
ture of ſale, Ns 

Alar. Doe you know this houſe to be a place of ſuchreſort, 
and will come into it ? I heare ſay youare of honourable parts, 
and the Governoar of this place. 


Ty. Why, bath your Principall made knowne unto you, who 
Iam ? . | 
ar. Whois my Principall ? _ 

Ly. Why your hearbe woman, ſhe that ſets ſeeds and rootes 
of ſhame and iniquity: Oh you have heard ſome-thing of my 
power,, and fo ſtand aloft for more ſerious wooing, but 1 pro- 
reſt to thee, pretty one, my authority ſhall not ſee thee, or elſe 
looke friendly upon thee; come bring me to ſome private place, 
COME, come. 2 

Mary, If = were borne to honour, ſhew irnow, if p_ 
- you, make the judgement good, that thought you worthy 
of it. | 
Zy. How's this ? how's this? ſome more ,be ſage. 

. Afar, For me that am a maide, though molt ungentle For- 
tune have plac'd me in this Stie, where ſince I came, diſcaſes 


have bcene ſold dearer than Phyſicke, O that the godsavould 
ſet me free from this unhallowed place,thongh they did change - 


me to the meaneſt bird that flies 1'th purer aire. 

Ly, Idid not think« thou couldſt have ſpoke ſo well, Tnere 
dreampt thou could't ; had I brought hither a corrupted minde, 
thy ſpeech had altered it,hold hcere's gold for thee, perſevere in 


ar. 
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' cheapeſt 


Pericles Prince bf Tyre. 

Mar, The good gods preſerve you. + | 

' Ly. For my part,I came with nol intent, f-7 to me the very 
dooresand windowes ſavour vilely, 

ce of vertue, and I doubt not but thy\raining hath bin No- 

le; hold, heere's more gold for thee, a cuvſe upon him, dye hee 

like a theefe, that robs thee of thy goodneſle, if thou doſt heare 

from me, it ſhall be for thy good, 
Roult, | beſeech your honour, one peece for\me. 

Ly. Avant thou damned dooge-keeper, your houſe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over-whelme 
you. Away. | oy 

Bowlt. How's this ? we muſt take another courſe with you? if 
your peeviſh chaſtity, which is not worth abreake-fali in the 
Country under the coape, ſhall undoe a whole houſe- 
hold, let me be gelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. - 

Atar, Whither would you have me ? 

Bolt, I muſt have your mayden-head taken off, or the com- 


{ 


mon hang-man ſhall execute it, come your way, wee'l have no 
- more gentlemen driven away, come your wayesl ſay, | 


| Enter Bands, 

Band, How now, what's the matter ? 

Bowlt. Worſe and worſe Miſtris, ſhee hath heere ſpoken holy 
words to the Lord Ly/imachws, 

Baud O abhominable, | 

Bowlt. He makes our profeſſion as it were to ſtinke before the 
face of the gods. 

Baud, Marty hang her up for ever. a: 


' Boult. The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No-. 


bleman, and ſhe ſent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, ſaying 
his prayers too, 

Band. Boult, take her away, uſe her at thy pleaſure, cracke 
the glaſſe of her virginity, and make the reſt male-able. | 


; Bowlt. And if ſhe were a thornier peece of ground than ſhee -- 
is, ſhe ſhali be ploughed. | 


Mar, Harke, harke, you gods. 


Bava.She conjures,away with her,would ſhe had never come 


ethee well, thou art a.” 


or WE ew n————— 


4 —— Falls Fried Tyre; | 


within my dootes Marry hang you,heC's born& to undo us, will 
you wc the way of ths rene Marry comeup my, diſh 
Xs, 


- of Charity, with roſemary and bayes. 


Boulr. Come Miſtreſſe, come your way with me. 
AMar, Whither wilt thou have me ? | 
Bowlt.To take from you the jewell you hold ſodeare, 


Aar. Prethce tell me one thing firſt 

Beoxlr, Come now, your one thing. - 

Afar. W hat canſt thou wiſh thy enemy tobe ? 

eras Why I could wiſh him to be my Malter,or rather my 

ar. Neither of theſe are ſo bad asthou art, fince they doe 
berter thee in their command ; thou holdſi a place, for which the 
painedfſt fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou arc 
the damned doore-kceper to every cuſherell that comes enqui- 
Ting for his Tib ; to the cholericke fiſting of every rogne, thy | 

y tafe- 


A hath beene belcht on 


ed longs. | 3 
Boul.\W hat would you have me do? goe to the wars, would 


old recepta- 
to the _- 


Boule, Well, I what I can do for thee : if I can place 
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Pericles Prixct of Tyres | 


A 6 
" Band, Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them ; bur 
fince my maſter and miſtris hath 4x ht you, there's no goi 
but by their conſent : therefore I will make rhem acquai 


with your purpoſe, and I doubt nor bur 1 ſhall finde them tras 
Qable enough. Come, Ile doe for thee what I can, come your 
WAYyCS. Exenst, 
Enter Gower, 
AMarma thus the Brothell ſcapes, and 
Into an honeſt houſe, our ſtory ſais ; 
She ſings like one immorrall, and ſhe dances 
As Godefic-like to her admured laies : 
Deepe Clearks ſhedumbs, and with her needle compoſes 
Natures owne ſhape, of bud,bird, branch or berry, © 
That even her art, {iſters'the natarall Roſes, 
Her Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 
Thar puples lackes ſhe none of noble race, 
Who powre their bounty on her, and her 
She gives the curſed Baud. Leave we her place, 
to her Father turne our though againe, + 


' Where we lcfthim at ſea, tumbled and toſt, 


Anddriven before the winde, he is arrinde ' 
Heere where hus daughter dwels, and on this Coa 


it, x 

30d Neptwncs annuall feaſt to keepe, from whence - ' -\ + 
T4 our Tyrian ſhip efpies, FR, 
His banners fable, trimd with rich expence, « 

And tohim in his Barge with fervour hyes. - 


Suppoſe him now at Anchor. : the Cuttic ftriude 


In' your ſappaſing once more pur your ſight 2 22% aber 
Ofheavy Pericles, thinke this he Parkes | Sn nd, 
Where what is done in ation (more if might) *" | 


Shall be diſcovered, pleaſe you fit and harke, Exit, 


Emer Hellicanns . to bim.rwo Saylars. ; 
T.S4y!. Where is the Lord Hellicamns? he can reſolve you.” ' ' 
Ohe che isſit, there is a Barge put off from Metal/ineand in it 


, 5 p = 
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= | Hel, 


Is "oy | 


is Lyfimachns the Governor, who cravesto come aboard, what 


i your will ? ( 


| M 
——_ Pericles Prince of Tyre; 


2 Hell. Thathe have his, call up ſome gentlemen. 
A 2 Sayl. HoGentlemen, my Lord cals, | 
"3 | Emter twoor three Gentlemen, 
HS ' 7.Gent, Doth your Lordſhip call ? 
| Hell ,Gentlemen,there is ſome of worth would come aboard, 
| I pray you greet them fairely. 
Enter Lyfimachus, 

x. Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, re- 
| ſolve you. 

Ly . Haile reverent ſir, the gods preſerve you. 

[1 

doe 


4, And you to out-live the age 1 am, and dic as I would- 


Lyf, You wiſh me well wg ſhore, honouring of Nep- 
"| i euncs triumph, ſeeing this goodly veſlcll ride before us, 1 made 
ro it, to know. of whence you are. 
4! Hell. Firſt, whatis your place ? 
EE: . Dy I am the Governor of this place you lie before. 
ell.Sir, our veſſel's of Tyre, in it the King,a taan, who for 
this three moneths hath nor ſpoken to any one, nor taken ſuſte- 
' Nance, butro prolong his griefe, 
= Vpon what ground is this diſtemperance ? 
ell: It would be too tedious to repeate, but the maine gricfe. 
; ſprings from the loſſe of a beloved daughter anda wife. 
; Ly. May wenorfechim : : 
i "Hell. You may, but bootleſſe is your fight, he will not ſpeake 
| ro any. RW | = 
: | Lyſ.Let'me obtaine my wiſh. 
| ( Hel. Behold him, this was a goodly perſon.til the diſaſter that 
| if one mortall weight drove him to this. | 
| | _ Sir King, all baile, the gods preſerve you, haile royall 
| | is 


} Hell. It is in vaine, he will not ſpeake to you, 
Lord. Sir, we have a maid in CMeraline, I durſt wager would 
ſ win ſome words of him. | 


&y/. Tis well — ſhe queſtionlefſe with her ſweete * 
F harmony,and othcr choſen attrations,would allure and make a 
| battrie through his defended parts, which now are ——— 
| | A Ot 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


board, 


d, re« 


f % 
. 


ſopr, ſhe is all happy,as the faireſt of all, and her fellow maides} 
. now upon the levic ſhelter that aburts againſt the Iſlands (ide. 
Hell. Sure all effeftieſſe, yet nothing wee'l omir that beares 


recoveries name. Burt ſince your kindnefſe we have ftretche thus 


farre,letus beſeech you, that for our gold we may have proviſi- 
on, wherein we arc not deſtitute for want, but weary for the 


, fajeneſle. 
Ly. Ofir, a courteſie, which if we ſhould deny, the molt juſt 
| God forevery graffe would: ſenda Caterpiller, and ſo infli& 


our Province : yet once more let mee intreate to know at large 
the cauſc of your Kings ſorrow. 


Hell, Sir, fir, I will recount it to you ; but (ce zl am prevented, | 


Enter Marina. 
Ly/. O hee's the Lady that I ſent for. 
Welcome faire one : Iſt not a goodly preſent ? 
Hell. Shee's a gallant Lady. ; 
Ly. Shee's ſuch a one, that were I well aſſurde, 
Come ofa gentle kinde and noble ſtocke, 
Ide wiſh no better choiſe,and thinke me rarely wed, 
Faire and all goodneſle that conſiſts in beauty, 
Expc& even here, where isa CO —_ rH 
If that thy properous and arrificiall fate, 
Candraw himbut to anſwer thee in ought, 
Thy ſacred Phyſicke ſhall receive ſuch pay, 
As thy deſires can wiſh. ls ; 
Ar. Sit,l will uſe my uttermoſt skill in tits recovery,provi- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide be ſuftcred to 
come necre him. | 
Ly/. Come, letus leave her, and the gods make her proſpe- 
roms” ' The Song, 
Ly/. Markt he your Muſicke ? 
_ Afaxy, No, nor lookt on us, 
_ Lyf. See, ſhe will ſpeake to him, 
Acar, Haile fir, my Lord, lendeare, 
/ Per, Hum, ha. | 
' Afar. lama maid,my Lord,thatnere before-invited &yes, bar 
tavc beenc gazed on like a Comet : ſhe ſpeakes my Lord, that 
| ; - —Y BE map 


N 


vg 


where do you live? - 


Pericles: Prince of Tyre. + 
may be, hath-endured a griefe might equall yours, if both were 
Filly weighed.cthongh way mo did maligne my ſtare, 
my derivation was from anceſtors who ſtood equivolent with 
mighty Kings, battime hath rooted out my parcptage, and to 
the world ant aukward cafualties, bound me in ſervitude, I 
will defiſt, but there is ſomething glowes upon my cheeke, and 


- whifpersin mine care, Goe nor cill he ſpeake, 


Per, My fortunes, parehtages good parentage to equal mine; 
was it not thus, whae ſay you?. _ - | 
M2, laid, My Lord, if yan did know my parentage, you 
would nat doe me violence. _ Tp 
Per. I dy thinke ſo, pray you gene your eyes upon me, y'are 


ſhewes? 7 | 
ALar, No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally broughr 
forth, and am no other than I appeare. 


Per.1l am great with woe,a alldeliver weeping: my dea- 


reſt wife was like this maid, and fach a one my daughter mighe 
have beene : my Queenes {quarebrowes, her ltature to an inch, 


as wand-like ſtrait, as ſilver voyc'it,her eyes as jewell-like,and 


caſt asrichly, in pace another /»no, Who ſtarves the cares ſhe 


| like ſome-thing that, w Countrey-woman arc of theſe ; 


% 


feedes,and makes them hungry,the more ſhe gives them ſpeech; , 


- 


Afar. Where I am bur 4 firanger.. from the decke you may 


_ diſcernethe ylace. 


Per, Where were you bred? andhow atchicv'd you theſe en- 
dowments which you; make morerich roowe F 
Mar, [f i ſhould tell my hiſtory, it would ſeeme like lies diſ- 
daind inthe reporting. ', PSS | 

"Per. Prethee ſpeake, falſenefle cannot come from thee, for 
thou lookeſt modeſt as juſtice, and thou ſeemlt a Pa4as for the 
crownd truth to dwell in,I will beleeve thee,and make my ſen- 
ces credit thy relation, to points that ſeeme impoſlible, for thou 
lookſt like one I loved in - What were thy fricnds ? Didit 


, thou not ſtay when I did puſh thee backe, which was when L 


perceiud thee thaxcthou cam'ſt from diſcent.. 
Ie. Sindeed I did, + - x FI 
: , vs 


Perieles Prince of Tyre. | | 
* Per, Report thy parencage, Ithinke thou faidſt thou hadſt 
beene toſt Fom wrong to injury, and that thott thoughts thy 
grictes might equall mine, if both were opened, | 
Aar, Some ſuchthing I ſaid, and faid no more,but what my 


thoughts did warrant me was likely. : | 
Per, Tell thy (tory, if thine contidered prove the- thoufand _ 


part of my endurance, thou art a man, and 1 have ſuftered like « 

gyrle,yer thou dolt looke like patience, gazing on Kings graves, 

and f miling extremicy out of a, what were thy triends ? how -— 
| loſt thowthy name,my moſt kinde virgin ? recount I do beſeech 


thee, Come fit by me. 
Aer, My name is Marina. ES $92 
Per, Oh I am mockt, and thou by fome inſenced. god ſent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. | IT 7 
Aar. Patience good fir, or here ile ceaſe, | 
Per, Nay ile be. patient, thou: little knowſt how thou doeſt 
ſtartle me,to call thy ſclfe Marinas - 
Afar, The naine was given me by onethat had ſome power, 
my father anda King. Wy | | | 
Per, How,a Kings daughter,.and cald Aſarina? 
Afar, You faid you would belecve me, but nor tobe a trou- 
ble of your peace, I willend here. 
Per, Eut are you fleſh and bloud ? 
Have you 2a working pulſe, and are no Fairy ? 
Motion well ſpeake on, where were you borne? 
And wherefore cald Marina ? | 
Aar, Cald Maria, for I was borne at ſea. 
Per. At ſca ! who was thy mother ? | | 
Mar, My mother was the Daughrer of a Kine, whodied the . 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurſe Lychorida hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. | | 
Per, O ſtop there a little, this is the rareſt dreame 
That ere dull leepe did mocke fad fooles withall, 
Thus cannot be my daughter,buried, wel, where were youbred? 
He heare you more tothe bottome of your ſtory, and never in- 
terrupt you. | . 
Mar, You icorne, beleeve me twere belt I did give orc. 


| Por. 


] | | | : t 


liver, yergive me leave, how came you in theſe parts ? where 


| Thou haſt beene god-like perteR,, the hire of Kingdomes, 


Pericles Prince of Tyre: | 
Pey, I will belceve you by the ſyllables of what you ſhall de- 


were you bred ? 

Mar, The King my Father did in Thar/ws leave me, 
Till cruell (ox withhis wicked wife; 2N 
Did ſeeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
Toatrempt it, who having drawne to t, 
Acrew of Pirars came and reſcued me, 
Brought me to /fſcralone. - No, 
But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It may be you thinke me an impoſture, no good faith, I am the 
daughter to King Pericles, if good King Pericles be. 

Per, Hoe, Hellicanws? 

Fell. Cals my Lord? 

Per. Thou arta grave and noble Counſellor, ; 
Moſt wiſe in generall, tell me if thou cant, what this maide is, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made we weepe ? Be 

Hell. | knaw not, bur heres the Regent fir of Metaline ſpeaks 
nobly of her. | 
Lyf. She never would tell One. 
Being demanded that, ſhe would ſit (till and weepe. 
- Per, Oh Hellicanws, (trike me honored (ir, give me a gaſh, pur 
me ta preſent pain, leaſt this great ſea of joyes ruſhin g upon 


Ae coed 


: me, orc-beare the ſhores of my morrallity,and drowne me avith 
. their ſweetneſſe : Oh come hither, 


Thou that begetſt him that did thee beger, 
Thou that waſt borne ar ſea, buried at Thar/ws, 
And found at ſea againe : O Hellicanss, 


Downe on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 


' As thunder threazens us ; this is Afarina. 


W hat was thy mothers name ? tell me but that, 


 Foreruthcan never be confirm'd enough, 
Though doubts did ever (lcepe. 


Afar. Firſt ſir, I pray what is your Title ? 


- Per Tam Pericles of Tyre, buttell me now my + 


Dtrownd Queenes name, as inthe reſt you ſaid, 


And 
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Pericle) Prince of Tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 74 oh 
Mar. Is itno moreto be your daughter, than to fay, my Mo- 
thers name was Theiſa ? Thaiſa was my mother, who did end 
the minute I began, '% 

Per. Now bleſſing on thee, riſe thou art my childe. 
Give me freſh garments, mine owne Hellicazws, ſhe is not dead 
at Tharſws, as ſhe ſhould have beene by ſavage Cleon, ſhe ſhall 
eell thee all, when thou ſhalt kneele, and juſtihe in knowledge, 
ſhe is thy very Princes ; who is this > Bad 

Hell. Sir, tis the Governor of Meraline, who hearing of your 


. melancholy, did come to {ce you. 


Per. I embrace you, give me my robes; _ ; 
Iam wilde in my bebolding. Oh heaven blefle my gyrle. 
But harke, what Muſicks this Hellicanns ? my Marina, 

Tell him ore pointby point, for yet he ſeemes to dote, 

How ſure you are my daughter ; but where's this muſicke ? 
Hell. My Lord, I heare none. | 
Per. None ? the of the ſpheares, liſt my CHarixa, 
Ly/. It is not good to croſle him, give him way. | 
Per, Rareſt ſounds, do ye not heare ? 

Lyf. Moſicke my Lord, I heare? ' 

Per, Moſt heavenly mulicke, 

Je nips me anto liſtening, and thicke flumber 

Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reſt. 

. Lyſ. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

Well my companion friends, if this but anſwer to my juſt be- 

liefe, Ile well remember you, | 


| Diane. 
Diana, My Temple ſtands in Epheſwe, 
Hie thee thither.and doe upon tnine Alter ſacrifice, There when 
my maiden Prieſts are met together, before all the people re- 
_ _ thon ar ſea didlt loſe thy wife, to monrne thy croſſes 
with thy daughters call,and give them reperition to the like, or 
performe donna. or thou liveſt in woe : doo't, and happy 
by my ſilver bow ; awake and tell thy-dreame. 
Per. Celeſtiall Dien, Goddeſle Argentine, 
I will obey thee i He llicanws, EEE © * 


Per, - 


Per. My ſe was for Tharſss, there to ſtrike 
Theiinhoſpi Cleon, but I am, for orher ſervice firlt, . 


Taward Ephe/ns carne our blowne ſayles, | 
Eftſoones Ile tell why, ſhall we refreſh us ſir upon your ſhore, 
and give you gold for ſuch proviſion as our intents will necde. 

Ly/. Sir Wick all my heart, and when you comea ſhore, 
I have another ſlcight. NE 

Per. Y ou ſhall prevaile, were-it to Wooe my daughter, for 
it ſeemes you have beene.noble rowards her. 

Ly/. Sir, lend me your arme, | | 

Per. Come my Marina. | Exenn, 

Enter Gower, | 
Now our ſands are almoſt run, | 
More a little, and then dum, 
This my laſt boone give me, 
For ſach kindnefle muſt releeve mee : 
Thar you aptly will ſuppoſe, . 
What Pageantry, what pheates, what ſhewes, 
W hat Minſtrelfe, what pretty din, 
The Regent made in Meralin, 
To greete the King ; ſo he thrived, 
That he is promiſed tobe wived 
To faire Afarina, but inno wile, 
Till he had done his ſacrifice, 
As Dian bad whereto being bound, 
The Interim pray, you all confound. 
In fetherd briefeneſle {ayles are fild, 
And wiſhes fall our as thei'r wild 
At Epheſ«: the Temple ſce, 
Our King and all his company, 
That he can hither come fo ſoone, . 
Is by your fancies thankefull doome; Exit. 
Enter Pericles, Lyfimachus, Hellicanus, Marini, and others, 

Per. Haile Dian, to performe thy juſt command, 
I here confeſſe my ſelfe the King of Tyre. : 
Who frighted from my Country. did wed at Peneapoli, the 
faine Thayſa, at ſea in childbed died ſhe, but brought forch' : 

A E- | Mai 


I 


s 


| Pericles Prince of Tyre. © 
Maid childe called A{arime, whom O Goddefle weares yet thy 
ſilyer livery, ſhe at Thar ſw was nurſt with Clcon,who at fourc- 
tcene ycares he ſought to murder, but her better ſtarres broughy 
her to Meraline, gainſt whoſe ſhore riding,her fortunes brought 
the maid aboord to us whereby her 9wne moſt cleare remem- 
brance,ſhc made knowne hcerſclfe my daughter; 

Th, Voyce and favour, you are,youare O royall Pericles, 
Pe, What mcanes the woman ? the dyes, helpe Gentlemen. 

Cer Sir if you have told Dianaes Altertrue, this is your wife. 

Per. Reverend appearer, no, I threw her ovcr-boord with- 
theſe very armes. | E3 y | 

Cer, Vponthis Coaſt, I warrant you. 

Per, Tis moſt certaine. 

Cer. Looke tothe Lady ; O ſhee's bur overjoyde, 
Earely in bluſtring morne, this Lady was throwne upon this 
ſhore. I'o the Coffin, found theſe rich jewels, recovered 
her, and placed her here in Diances Temple. "# 
- Per, May we ſce them ? | | 
_ Cer. Great ſir, they ſhall bebrought you to my houſe, whe- 

thetT invite you, looke, Thai/a is recovered. 

Thai, Olet me looke if he be none of mine, my ſanity will 
to my ſence bend no licencious care, but curb it ſpight of ſeeing: 
O my Lord, arc you not Pericles ? like him you ſpeake, like him 
you are : did you not namea tempeſt, a birth, and death ? 

Per, The voyce of dead Thai/e, | 

Thai. That Thaiſa am T, ſuppoſed dead and drownd, 

Per, Immortall Dian ! 7 

Thai, Now I know youbetter, when wee withteares parted 
Pentapolss, the King my Father gave you ſuch a ring. 


Per. This, this, no more, you gods, your preſent kindnefſe- 


makes my wi miſeries ſport, you ſhall doe well that on the 
rouching of her lips I may melt, and no more be ſcene ; O come, 


be buried a'ſecond time within theſe armes. 
Aar, My heartleaps tobe gone into my mothers boſome. 
Per. Looke who kneeles here, fleſh of thy fleſh Tha;/a, thy 
burden at the ſea,and call'd Harina, for ſhe was yeelded there. 
_ Thai, Bleſt, and mine owne. : ' 


Hef. 


BY. NA” 
Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
Hell, Haile Madan, and my Qyeene, Ds 


Tai. 1 know you not- 

Per, You have heard me ſay when I did flye from Tyre,I left 
behind an ancient ſubſtitate ; can you remember what I cald the 
| man, 1 have namde him oft. | 
Thai, Twas Hellicanus then, 

I-- _ Per. Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thai/a,this is hee, 
' now doe I long t hearc how you were found ? how poſſibly | 
preſerved? and who to thanke {befides the gods) for this great 
miracle ? IG 
Th;, Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man throngh whom the 
| 20ds ſhewne their power that can from tirſt tolaſtreſolve you, | 
[ P-y, Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer more 
' like a god than you, will you diliyer how this dead Queengre- | 
| lives? 


Nt - Cer, 1 will my Lord, beſcech you firſt goe with me ungo my 
| | houſe, where ſhall be (howne you all was found with her, how 
| ſhe came plac'it here - the __ no jercg thing rs 

| © Pex, Pure Dian bleſle thee for thy vifion, and will offer night 

f i. oblations to thee ; Thaz/a this Prince, the faire of 
| your daughter, ſhall marry her at Pentapolis,and now this orna- 
| ' . ment that makes mee looke diſmall, will Iclip to forme, and. 

1. | what A yeares no razor toucht, to grace-thy mar- 

| nage day, autike, | 

Thai, Lord Cerimen hath letters gf good credit, Sir,my father's 
Per, Heavens make a ftar ofhim,yerthere my Queene, weeic 

"celebrate their Nuptials, and our ſelves. will in that Kingdome 
ſpend our following dayes; our ſon and daughter ſhall in 7 31s 

1 * caigne. | | 
| I o-d Cerimen, wedoe qurlonging ſtay, 

' To heare the reſt untold,Sir, lead's the way. 

ne - Extunt owners, 

1 Ry Enier Gower. 

F In Artieckasand his daughter, you have heard 
| | k Of man.trous lult, the truc and Jult rewaid - 


In 


PR 4 o | > Ie | 7 
| * Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
' In Pericles, his Queene and daughter ſeene, 
Although afſaylde with Fortune fierce and keene 
Verwe preferd from fell deſtruQions blaft, 
Led on by heaven, and crownd with joy at laſt, 
In Hellicanus may you well deſcry, 
A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty - 
In reverend Cermmon there well appeares, * 
The worth that learned charity aye weares. 
For wicked Con and his wife, when fame 
Had ſpread their curſed deed, the honord name 
Of Pericles, torage the City rurne, 7 
That him and his they in his Palace burne ; 
The gods for murder ſcemed ſo content 
To puniſh, although not done, but meant, 
So, on your patience cy ermore attending, | ; 
New joy walte on you here our play hath endings | a 


FINLIS ; 


